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Snter Leonato gouernmr ofUHejJtfta, Innogen hu vpife, Her9 
ht4 daughter, and Beatrice his neece,t¥uhya ^ . 

wcjfenger, . ; 




Leon at 0 ^ ^ ^ 

Lcarnc in this letter , that don Peter ofArragon 
1 comes this night to Meflina. 

Meff, He ts very ncare by this, he was not three 
leagues off when I left liiin. 

Leona. How many gentlemen haue you loft in this aftion? 

UPfeJf. But few of any fort, and none of name. 

Leona. A viftory is twice it felfc, when rlie atchiucr brings 
homcful numbers:! find here, that don Peter hath beftowed 
much honour on a yong Florentine called Claudio. 

Much deferu'd on his part, and equally remembred 
by don Pedro, he hath borne himfelfe beyond the promife of 
his age, doing in the figure ofa lamb, the feats of a lion^he hath 
indeed better bettred expeftation then you muft expeft ofmc 
to tell you how. 

Leo. He hath an vnckle here in Meflina wull be veiy much 
glad ofit, 

Mef I haue already deliuered him letters, and there ap- 
pcares much ioy in hiin,euen fo much,that iby could not fhew 
itfelfcmodeft enough, without a badge ofbitterncflc. 

^ Leo. Didhcbreakcoutinto teares? 



Aie^. 



Ih great ineafurc. 
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^^duchadoe 

Leo, A kind oucrflow ofkindncflc, there arc no faces truer 
then thofc that arefo wafht, how much better is it to weepc at 
ioy,thcn to ioy at weeping? ^ 

"Beatr. I pray you^K Signior Mouiaanto returnd fromthe 
Warres or no? 

Mejfen. I know none of that name, ladic, there was none 

fitch in the army of any fort. 

Leonato W hat is he that you aske for nccce? 

Hero My cofen meanes Signior Btneciickc of Padua. 

O hec's returnd, and asplcafantaseuerhewas, 

Bea, He fetvp his bills here in Mcffina , and challcn^dc 
Cupid at dieFlight, andmyvnclesfoolereadnigthe diulen'rc 
fubfcribde for Cupid, and challcngde him at the norbolt:^! 
pray youjhow many hath he kild and eaten in thefj wanW 

but how many hathhc kildfforindeedelpronufedtoeatcali 
ofhis killing. 

Leo. Faith ncecc you taxe Signior Benedicke tooinucli, 
but hcclc be meet with you,I doubt it not. 

Mejf. He hath done good leruice lady in thefc warres. 

Beat. You had muBy vittaile.and he hath hoipe to eateir, 
he is a very valiaunt trencher man , he hath an excellent fto* 
macke. 

A/eJf. And a good fouldier too, lady; 

Bear. And a good fouldiour to a Ladv, but whnt is he to a 
Lord? 

'.Jtifejf. A lord to a lord, af man to a man,flufft with al hono- 
rable vertues. 

Bear. It is fo indecd,he is no Idle then a Buft man, butfor 
the fluffing weljWc are al mortall. 

Leo. You mud not, fir,miftakcmynecce, thereisakind 
ofmeiy wane betwixt Signior Benedicke and her, theyncucr 
meet but there’s'a skirmifh ofwit betweene them. 

Beat : Alas he gets nothing by that,in our laft conflift,4 ofhis 
fiue W'its w'cnt halting off,and now is the whole man gouemd 
with onc,fo that if he hauc w'it enough to keep himfelfwaimi 
Jet him beareit for a difference between himfelfand his horfe, 
fofit is aU die wealth that he hath kfo to be known a reafona- 

bl« 



ahut 3S(j)thing. 

blc creature, who is his companion now?hc hath cuixy month 
a neiv fwornc brother, 

Mejf. Iftpofliblc? , r I t 

Beat. Very cafily poflible,he wearcs bis faith but as the fa- 
fhion of his hat,it euer changes with the next blocke. 

Mefi I fee lady the gentleman is not in your bookes. 

: Beat. No, and lie were. I would burnc my ftudy. but I pray 
vou who is his companion? is there no yong fquarcr now that 
will make a voyage with him to the diuell? 

Mejf He is mofl in the coinpanic of the right noble Clau. 
dio. 

Seat. O Lord, he will hang vpon hhn like a difeafe, heeis 
fooner caught than the pedilencc, and the taker runs prefent- 
ly madde, God help the noble Claudio, if he haue caught the 
Bcnedift,it will cbft him a- thoufand pound ere abc cured. 

Mejf. I will holde friends with you Ladic. 

Beat. Do good friend. 

. Leon. Y ou will neuer runne madde niece. 

Beat. No, not till a hole January. 

Mejf Don Pedro isapproacht. 

E})ter donBedro,ClauclioyBenedicke,BalthaJkr 
andlohrtthe bafiard. 

Pedro Good fignior Lconato.are you come to meet vobf 
trouble ; the faflxion of the world is,to auoyd cofl,and you in- 
counter it. 

Leon. Neuer came trouble to my houfe, in the likenelTc of 
your grace, for trouble beinggone, comfort fhould remaine: 
but when you depart from race , fbrrow abides, and happincs 
takes his Icaue. 

Pedro You embrace your charge too willingly 1 1 thinckc 
this is your daughter. 

Leonato H er mother hath many times tolde me fb. 

Bened. Were you in doubt fir that you askther? 

Leone to S ignior B enedickc,no, for then were you achild. 

Pedro Y ou haue itfiill Benedicke, wee may ghefTe by this^ 
what you arc , being a man, trucly the L ady famers her felfor 

A j . be 



t^duchaioe 

be happy Lady, for vo« are like an honourable father. 

'Be, ifSignior Lconato be her father, flic would not hauc 
his head on her fliouldcrs for all Meflina as like him as fli e is. 

Bent. I wonder that you will ftill be talking, fignior Bene- 
dicke, no body markes you. 

Bette. What ray deci c lady Difdaine! arc vou yet liuing> 

BeA. Is it poffible Difdaine fliould die, while (he hath fUch 
rticete foodc tofeede it, as Ggnior Benedickc? Curteficitfclfc 
tijufl conuert to Difdainc,if you come in her prefence. 

Bene. Then is curtefie a turne-coatc , but it is ccrtainelam 
loued of all Ladies, onelie you excepted: and I would I could 
hnde in my heart that 1 had not a liaid heart, for truely 1 louc 
none. 

Beat. A decrchappincfl'ctowomcn, they would clfc hauc 
beenc troubled with a perniticus filter, I thaiikc God and my 
cold blood, I am of your humour for that, I had rather heare 
rny dog barkc at a crow', than a man fweare he loucs me. 

Bette. God keepc your Ladn'hip ftil in that mind , fb fome 
Gentleman or other fliall feape a predeflinate (cratcht face. 

Beat. Scratching could not makeit worfe, andtwcrefuch 
a face as yours were. 

Bene. W ell, you arc a rare pairat teacher. 

Beat. A bird of my tongue is better than a bcaft of yours. 

Ben. Iwouldmyhorfehadthefpeed ofyour tongue, and 
fo good a continuer, but keep your way a Gods name,l hauc 
done. 

Beat. Y ou alwayes end witli a iadcs trickc, I knowe you of 
olde. 

Pedro That is the fiimme of all: Lconato, Ggnior Claudio* 
and fignior Benedicke, my decrc friend Leonato,hath inuited 

you all, I tcllhim wefhallflayhere,atthcleaftamoneth, and 

he heartily praics fbme occafion may detaine vs longer, I daie 
fvvcavchc is no hypocrite, hut praiesfrom his heart. 

Leon. Ifvoufivearc, my lord, you fhallnotbeforfworne, 
let mce biddc you welcome, my lord, being reconciled to the 
Prince your brother : I owe you all duetic. 

John I thanke you, I am not of many wordes,but I than e 
ycr' 



about Soothing, 

Zm». Plcafeityour^accleadeoo? 

fedro Your hand Leonato,wewil go together. 

cxemt. Manent Benedieke & Claudto. 

{^lau. Benedicke.didft thou note the daughter of Signior 

B^e. I noted her not, but I lookte on her, (Lconato? 

pan. Islhenotamodeftyongladic? 

Bene. Do you queftion me as an honeft man fliould doe, 
formyfimplctruciudgcment ? orwouldyouhauemcfpeakc 
after my cuftome,a$ being a profefled tyrant to their fex? 

C/audio No, I pray thee fpeake in fbber iudgement. 

Bene. Why yraith me thinks Ihccs too low for a hiepraife, 
too brownc for a fairc praift, and too litlc for a great praife,on- 
lic this commendation I can .alFoord her, that w'crc flice other 
then fhc is,ftie Were vnhanfbine,and being no other, but as flic 
h, I do not like her. 

Claudio Thou thinkeft I am in fport , I pray thee tell mce 
Iraclic how thou lik’ft her. 

Bene. W ould you buic her that you cnquicr after her? 

paudio Can the world buic filch a icwcl? 

Bene . Yea , and a calc to putte it into, but fpeake you this 
with a fad brow? or doe you play the flowting iacke, to tell vs 
Cupid is a good Hare. finder, and Vulcan a rare Carpenter: 
Come, in what key Hiall a m.-in take you to go in thcfbng? 

paudio Inmineeic, fheeisthefweeteftLadiethateuerl 
looktbn. 

Bened. I can (ec yet without (pe£f ades , and I fee no fuch 
matter : tlieres her cofin, and (he were not pofTeft with a fury, 
exceedes her as much in beautie, as the firft of Maic dooth the 
laft of December : but I hope you hauc no intent to tame huf* 
band, hauc you? 

Claudio I would fcarcc truft my fclfe, though I had fvvonic 
the contraric,if Hero would he my wife. 

Bened. I (1 come to this ? in faith hath not the worlde one 
man but hcvill wearc his cappe with fufpition ? fhall I ncuer 
fee a batchcllcr of three fcore againe?go to yfaith,and thou wilt 
needes thruft thy necke into a yoke, weare the print of it, and 
figli away fundus: looke, don Pedro is returned tofeeke you. 

SnW 



^^\duchadoe 



Snter don Pedro, John the baSit&d, 

Pedro What fccrct hath held you here , that you followed 
notto Leonatoes? 

'Bene. I would your Grace would conftrainc me tp tell. 

Pedro I charge thee on thy allcgeance. 

Ben. You hcarc, Count Claudio, I can he feact as a dupih 
naan , I wouldc hauc you thinkc fo (but on my allegiance, 
naarlcc you this, on my allegiance jhe is in loue, with whoJnow 
that is your Graces part: marke ho w Ihort his anfwet is, with 
Hero Leonatoes fliort daughter, 

Clau. Ifthis were fo,fo were it vttred. 

Bcned. Likethcoldctale,myLord, itisnotfb, nortwas 
not lb : but indccde,God forbid it Ihould be lb, 

CLmdio Ifmypaflion change not fliortly, God forbid it 
(hould be otherwife. 

Pedro Amen, if you loue her , for the Lady is very weH 
worthy. 

(^laudio You fpcake this to fetch me in,my Lord. 

Pedro By my troth I[fpeake my thought. 

C/audio And in faith, my Lord, I {poke mine, 

Bened. And by my two faiths and troths, my Lorde , I 
{poke mine. 

C/au. That I loue her,I foclc, 

Pedro T hat (lie is worthy jl know. 

Bened. That I neither fcelc how (he fliould be loued , nor 
know how foe foould be worthie, is the opinion that fire can 
not melt out of me, I will die in it at the ftake. 

Pedro Thou waft cuer an obftinate hcrctique inthede- 
(pight ofBeauty. 

C/an. And neuer could maintairte his part, but in the force 
ofbiswil. . 

Bene. Thata woman concerned me, I thanke her : that flie 
brought me vp, I likewifo giue her moft humble thankesrbut 
that I will hauc a rechate winded in my forehead, or hang oiy 
bugle in aninuifiblebaldricke, all women foall pardon mee. 
becaufo I will not doe them the wrong to miftruft any, 1 w* 
doc my fclfe the right to truft none : and the fine is > ^ 
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about thing, 

which I may go the finer,) I will line a bacheller. 

Pedro I foall fee thee ere I die, looke pale with loue. 

Bene. With anger, With fickcneftc, or with hunger, my 
Lord, not with loue : prouc that cuer 1 loofc more blood with 
loue then I will get againe with drinking, pickc out mine eies 
with a Ballad-makers penne .and hang me vp at the doore of a 
brothel hoiifc for the figne of blindc Cupid. 

Pedro W’ell,ifcuer thou doft fall from this faith, thou wilt 
prooue a notable argument. 

Benei If I do, hang me in a bottle like a Cat, and foootcat 
me, and he that hits me, Icthiinbe claptonthefooulder, and 
calld Adam. 

iPedro Well,as time foal trieiin time the fauage bull doth 
bcare theyoake. 

Bene. The fauage bull may,but if cuer the fenfiblc Bene- 
dickc beare it, pliicke off the bulls homes, and fet them in my 
forehead, and let me be vildly painted , and in fuch great let' 
tersasthey writc,hercisgood horfetohyre : let them figni- 
fie vnder my figne , here you may fee Bcnedickc die married 
man. 

Claudio If this foould cuer happen, thou wouldft be horn 
madde. 

Pedro Nay, if Cupid hauc not fpent all his quiuer in Ve- 
nice, thou wilt quake for this Ihortly. 

Bened. I looke for an earthquake too then. 

Pedro Well, you will temporize with thehowres , in the 
mcane time, good fignior Bcnedickc , repaire to Leonatoes, 
commend me to him , and tell him I will notfaile him atfup- 
per, for indeede he hath made great preparation. 

Bened. I haue almofl: matter enough in mee for fuche an 
Embaffage, and fo I commit you. 

(^lau. T o the tuition of God : from my houfe if I had it. 

Bedro The fixt of luly : your louing friend Benedicke. 

Bened. Nay mocke not, mocke not, the body of your dif' 
courfeisfometime guarded with fragments , and the guardes 
are but flightly bafted on neither, ere you flowt old ends any 
further, examine your con(cicncc,and Co I leaue you. exit 

B Qaudio 



tP^luch adoe 

Oattdio MyTicge, your Highncflc nowe may doc mec 

good. 

Ttdro My loucis thine to teach, teach it buthovv^ 

And thou rhak fee how apt it is tolearnc 
Any hard Icflon that may do thee good. 

Cku. Hath Lconnto any fbnnc,my lord? 

Pedro No childc but Hero,fhecs his onely heire? 

Dooft thou affeft her Claudio? 

Ckudio O ray\axA^ 

When you vvent onward on this ended aftion, 

I loo!<t vpon her with a fouldiers eie. 

That likt.buthada rougher taske in hand. 

Than to driuc liking to the name ofloue: 

But now I am returnde,and that warre- thoughts,. 

Hauc lefttheir places vacant:in their roomes, 

Come thronging foft and delicate dcfircs, 

All prompting mee how fairc yong Hero is. 

Saying I likt her ere I went to warres. 

T^edro Thou wilt belikcaJoucrprelcnily, 

And tire the hearer with a booke of words, 

If thou doftloucfaire Hero, cherifli it, 

And I w’il brea Ice with hir,and with her father. 

And thou flialt haue herrwaft not to this end. 

That thou beganfl: to twiftfb fine a ftorie? 

CLih. How (w’eetly you do mimfler to louc. 

That know loues griefe by his complexion! 

But left my liking might too Ibdaincfecme, 

I would hauefaludeit W'ith a longcrtreatife. 

'Pedro What need the bridge much broder then theflood? 
The faireft grauntis thenecefiitie: 

Looke what wil ferue is fititis once, thou loueft. 

And I wil fit thee with the remedie, 

1 know' we ftiall hauereuelling to night, 

I wil aftiime thy part in (bme difguife. 

And tell fiire Hero I am Claudio, 

And in her bofbmeilevnclafpe my heart, 

And take her hearing prifoncr with the fisree 



about J^thing, 

And ftrongincountcrof my amorous talc; 

Then after.to her father wall I breake. 

And the conclufion is, flic flial be thine. 

In praftife let vs put it prcfcntly. exeu>it, 

Snter Leonato and an old man brother to Lconato 

Leo. How now brother, where is my cofen )'our fonne,hath 
he prouided this muficjuc? 

Old He isverybufic about it, but brother, I can tell you 
ftrange newes that you yet dreampt not of. 

Leo. Arctheygood? 

Old As the cuents ftampes them,but they hauc a good cck 
uer : the)' fliew well outward, the prince and Count Claudio 
walking in a thicke pleached alley in mine orchard, were thus 
much ouer-hcardby a man of mine : the prince difeouered to 
Claudio that he loued my niece your daughter , and meant to 
acknowledge it this night in a daunce, and if he found her ac- 
cordant , he meant to take the prefent time by the top, and in- 
fiaiitly breake with you of it. 

Leo Hath the fellow any wit that told you this? 

Old A good fliaip fellow,! wil fend for him, and queftion 
him your felfo. 

Leo. No, no, we w'il hold it as a dreame til it appeare it fclf: 
but I will acquaint my d.:ughter w'lthall , that flic may bee the 
better prepared for an anfvver,if peraduenture this be true: go 
you and telhii ofitccoofins, you know what you haue to doe, 
O I crie you mercie fiiend,go you with me and I wil vfe your 
shilhgood cpfin haue a care this bufie time. exemt. 

Enter pr lohn the baftardiand Conrade his companion. 

Con. W hat the goodyecre my lord, why arc you thus out of 
mcafurc fad? 

lohn Thcreisnomeafiircin the occafion that breeds, thcr- 
fore the fadnefTe is without limit. 

Con, You fliouldhearercafon. 

lohn And when I hauc Jieard it , what blefiingbrings it? 

Co*t If not a prefent remedy ,at lead a patient fufferance. 

John I w'ondcrthatthou (beingas thou faift,thouart^ borne 
Vnder Saturne ) goeft about to apply a morall medicine, to a 
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e5W uch adoe 

niortifyingmifchiefe;! cannot hide what I am;I mufthefad 
when i hauec3ufe,andfmilcatno mans icfts,eatc when lhauc 
flomack,and wait for no mans Icifurc: deep when I am drow- 
fle, and tend on no mans bufincfle,laugh when I am merwand 
claw no man in his humor. ’ 

Con. Yea hut you mud; not make the fulUhow of this till 
you may do it Without controllmcnt , you haue of late ftoodc 
out againft your brother, and he hath tane you newly into Ms 
grace, where it is impoffible you ibould take true root,buthy 
tlie fairc w'cather that you make your felf,it is needful thatyoii 
fram c the feafon for your ovvnc harued:. 

lohn I had rather bea canker in a hedge, then arofeinhis 
grace, and it better fits my bloud to be difdain’d of all, then to 
taibion a cariage to rob louefrom anytin this (thogh I cannot 
be faid to be a Hatering honed: man)it mud: not be denied but I 
am a plain dealing villaine,! am truded with a muffefand en- 
fraunchifde with a clogge, thertore I haue dccreed,not to fing 
in my cageiif I had my mouth I would bitcrif j had my liber- 
ty I would do my liking: in the mean timc,let me be that I am, 
and fecke not to alter me. 

Con, Can you makeno vfe ofyour difcontcnt? 
lohn I make all vfe ofit,fbr I vie it only, 

Who comes herctwhat newes Borachio? 

'Enter ’Borach'to. 

B or. I came yonder from a great fupper , the prince your 
brother is royally entertain'd by Lconato , and I cangiucyou 
intelligence of an intended mariage. 

John Wil it lerue for any model to build mifcMefc on’what 
jsheforafoolc that betrothes himfelfe to vnquietnefle? 

Bor. Mary it is your bothers riglithand. 

John Who,themod exquifite Oaudio? 

"Bor. Euenhe. 

lohn A proper fquicr,and who,and who,which way looks 
he? 

Bor. Mary one Hero the daughter and heirc of Lconato. 
lohn A very forward March-cbicke, how came you to 
this? 

Ton 
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Bor Being entertain’d for a pcrfiimcr, aslwasfmoakinga 
mudyroomc, comes me the prince and Claudio, handin 
hand in fad conference:! whipt me behind the arras,and there 
heard it ao-rccdvpon, that the prince fhouldwooe Hero for 
-himfelfe ,*^and hauing obtain’d her, giue her to Counte Clau- 

loha Come, come, let vs thithcr,this may prouc food to my 
difplcafure , that yong ftart-vp hath all the glory ofmyouer- 
throw:ifI can crofTe him any way,I blcflc my felfe euery way, 
you are both fure,and wil affift me. 

^ onr. To the death my Lord. 

lohn Let vs to the great flipper, their chcere is the greater 
that I am fubdued,would the cooke were a my mind, fiiall wc 
go proue whats to be done? 

Bor. Weele wait vpon your lordfhip. exit. 

Enter Leonato ,hu brother, his wife,Hero his da»ghter,md 
Beatrice his neece,anda kinfman. 

l^ionato Was not counte lohn here at fupper? 

brother I faw him not. 

Beatrice How tartely that gentleman lookes,! neuer can fee 
him but I am heart- burn’d an bower after. 

Hero He is of a very melancholy difpofition, 

Beatrice He were an excellent man tharwere made iuft in 
the mid-w'ay between him and Bcnedick,the one is too like an 
image and faies nothing, and the other too like my ladies eldeft 
fonne, cuermore tailing, 

Leonato Then halfe fignior Benedickes tongue in Counte 
lohns mouth, and halfe Counte Johns melancholy in Signior 
Benedickes face. 

Beatrice With a good legge and a good fbote vnckle , and 
money inough in his purfe, fiich a man would winne any wo- 
in the W'orld ifa could get her good will, 

Lconato By my troth neece thou wdtneuer gettheea hut 
band,ifthoubefo ihrewd of thy tongue. 

Infaith fhees too curft. 

Beatrice T 0® curft is more then curft , I fhaU Icflen 

B 3 Gods 
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Gods fending that way, for it is faide, God fends a curft cow 
fliort homes, but to a cow too curft, he fends none. 

Ltomto So, by being too curft, God will fend you no 
homes. 

Beatrice Iuft,ifhcfcnd me no husband,for thcwhichblcCk 
ling, I am at him vponmy knees cuery morning and euenino-; 
Lord, I could not endure a husband with a beard on hisface^I 
had rather lie in thcw'oollen! 

Leonato You may light onahusband that hath no beard, 

Beatrice What Ihould I do with him, drelTc him in my ap- 
parell and make him my waiting gentlewoman? he that hath a 
beard ,is more then a youtli: and he that hath no beard, is leflfe 
then a inamand he that is more then a youth,isnotfbrmc,and 
he that is lelTe then a man, I am not for him, therefore I will 
euen take fixpcnce in earnellof thcBerrord, andleadchis 
apes into hell. 

Lmoato Well then, go you into hell. 

'Beatrice No but to the gate, and there will the diuell meete 
me like an old cuckold with homes on his head, and fay,, get 
you to heauen Beatriccjget you to heauen, hecrcs no place for 
you maids, lb deliuer I vp my apes and away to faint Petenfor 
the hcauens, he fhew'es me where the Batchellcrs fit, and there 
liue we as meiy as the day is long. 

brother Well neece, I truft you will be rulde by your fa- 
ther. 

Beatrice Y cs faith, it is my^ cofens ductie to make cuifie and 
fay,father,as it pleafe you: but yet for all that cofin, let him be a 
handfbme fellow, or elfc make an other curfic, and fay, fatlier, 
as it pleafe me. 

Leonato Well necce,T hope to fee j'ou one day fitted with a 
husband. 

Beatrice Not til God make men offbme othermettal then 
earth, would it not grieue a woman to be ouer-inafterd with 
a pecce ofvaliant dnflfto make an account of her life to a clod 
of w'aiward marie? no vnckle,ilc none: Adams fonnesaremy 
brethren , and truclyl holde it a finne to match in my kin- 
red. ' . 

LeotMtt 



ahut Us(oihmg, 

Leonato Daughter,rcmembcr what I told you, if the prince 
do folicite you in that kind, you know your anfwer. 

'Beatrice The fault will be in the mufiquecofin, ifyou be 
not wooed in good time : ifthe prince be.too important, tell 
him there is meafure in cuery thing, and fo daunce out the an- 
fwer, for here me Hero, wooing, wedding, and repenting, is 
as a Scotch ijgge,a meafure,and a cinquepace: the iirftfuite is 
hot and hafty like a Scotch ijgge (and ful as fantafticall) the 
weddinn- manerly modeft (as a meafurc)full of ffate and aun- 
chentrv/ and then comes Repentance, and with his bad legs 
falls into the cinquepace faff cr and faff er, til he finckc into his 
graue. 

Leonato Cofin you apprehend paffingfhrewdly. 

Beatrice 1 hauc a good eic vnckle , 1 can fee a church by 
day-light. 

'Leonato The rcueilers are cntring brother , make good 
roomc. 

Snter prince fPedro, Claudio, andBenedicke^na Bdthafer^ 

or dumb lohn. 

Pedro Lady will you vvalke about withyour friend? 

Hero So,you walke Ibftly, and looke fwectly, and fay no- 
thing,! am yours for the vvalke, and efpecially when I walk a- 
way. 

Bedro With me in your company. 

Hero I may fay fo when I pleafe. 

Pearo And when plcafeyouto fay fo? 

Hero When Hike your fauour, for God defend the lute 
fhould be like the cafe. 

Pedro My viibr is Philcmons roofe , within the houfe is 
loue. 

Hero Why then your vifor Ihould be thatcht. 

Pedro Speake low if you fpeaUe loue. 

Well,! would you did like me, 
tJMar. So would not 1 for your owne fake, for I haue ma- 
ny ill qualities. 

Bene, Which is one? 
tJkar, Ifay mypraiersalowd* 

Bent^ 
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Te»e, I loue you the better, the hearers may cry Amen» 

cMarg. God match me with a good daunccr. 

’Salth. Amen. 

(JKarf. And God kcepc him out of my fight when tlie 
daunce is done : anfw'cr Clarke. 

Balth. No more w'ords,thc Clarke is anfivered. 

Vr/uU 1 know you well enough, you are fignior Antho^ 
nio. 

j^Ktho. At a w'ord I am not. 

Vrfnk I knowc you by the waghng of your head. 

Antho. T o tell you true, I counterfeit him. 

Vrfula You couldencuer doe him fo ill well, vnlefTcyou 
were the very man : hceres his drie hand vp and dowhe , you 
are he,you are he. 

Antho. At a word, I am not. 

XJrfuk Come, come, do you thinkel do not know you by 
your excellent wit?can vertue hide it fclfe?go to, iimmnie,you 
are he, graces w'ill appcerc.and thercs an etid. 

Beat. Will you not tell me who tolde you fo? 

Bened. No you (hall pardon me. 

^eat. Nor will you not tell me who you arc? 

Netted. Notnow. 

Beat. That I was difdainefull, and that I had my good wit 
out of the hundred mery talcs: wel, this was fignior Benedick 
that faid fo. 

Bened. W hats he? 

"Beat. I am furc you know him well enough. 

Viened. Not I,belecueme. 

Beat. Did he ncucr make you laugh? 

Bened. I pray you what is he? 

Beat. W hy he is the princes ieafl:cr,aver)' dul fool, only nis 
gift is, in deuifing impollible flaunders , none but Libertines 
deligh t in him, and the commendation is not in his wit, but m 
his villanic,for he both pleafos men and angers ^ 

they laugh at hi m,andbcate him : I am fore he is in the b 
Iwouldhehadboordedme. i. * ,rtn 

Bene. W hen I know the Gentleman, ilc tell Wm 
fey. ' 
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Beat. Do,do,heele but break a Comparifon or two on me, 
winch peradueture,(not maikt,or not lauglit at)il:rikes him in- 
to mclancholy.and then thercs a partwge win^ faued , for the 
foolc will cate no fupper that night : wee mult follow the lea- 
ders* 

Bene. In euery good thing. 

Beat. Nay, ifthey leade to any ill, Iwillleaue them atthc 
next turning. Dance exesmt 

John Sure my brother is amorous on Hero, and hath with- 
drawneher father to breake with him about it : the Ladies fo- 
low her, and but one vilbr remaines. 

^orachio And that is C laudio . I knowe him b)^ his bear- 



lohn Are not you fignior Benedicke? 

Qau. You know me well, I am he. 
lohn Signior,you are very ncerc my brother in his loue, he 
is ?namourd on Hero, I pray you difiTwade him from her, Ihe 
is no equall for his birtli, you may doc the parte of an honefl: 
man in it. 

Claudio Howknowvoiihelouesher? 
lohn I heard him fwcare his affection. 

Borac. So did 1 too, and he fwore hee would marrj^ her to 
night. 

lohn Come let vs to the banquet. exeunt: manet Qau. 

• Claud. Thus anfwcr I in name of Benedicke, 

Put heare thefc ill newes with the cares of Claudior 
Tis certainefo,thc Prince wooes for himfelfc, 

Fnendfhip is conftant in all other things, 

Saue in the office an(fafFaircs of loue : 

Therefore all hearts in loue vfe their owne tongues. 

Let euery eie negotiate for it fclfe, 

Andtruflno Agent : for Beauty is a witch, 

Againft whofe cliarmes,faith melteth into blood: 

This is an accident of hourely proofe, {dteke 

Which I miftrufted iiot : farewcl thercforeHcro.£';'/^£‘r Bene>- 
Benedicke Count Claudio. 

Clauiio Yea, the fame. 



C 



Bene. 
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Bene. Come, will you go with me? 

Claudio whither? 

’Betje. Eucn to the next wiI!ow,about your owne bufines 
county : what fafhion will you wcare the garland of ? about 
your neclcc, like an V (urers chaine?or vndcr your antic, like a 
Lieutenants fcarffe? you muft wcare it one way, for the prince 
hath got your Hero. 

Qaudio I wiflt him ioy of her. 

Bened. Why thats fpoken like an honeft Drouier , fo they 
fell bullockes : but did you thinkc the Prince would haue fer- 
ued you thus? 

(^Imdio Iprayyouleauemc. 

'Benedicke Ho now you ftrikeltke theblindman, twasthe 
boy that dole your nieate .and youle beatc the pod. 

Claudio Ifitwillnotbcjileleaucyou. exit 

‘Benedicke Alas poore hurt foule,novv will hee creepe into 
fedges : but that my Ladie Beatrice fhould know me, and not 
knowmec: the princes foolethah, it maybe I goe vndcr that 
title becaufe I am meriy : yea but fo I am aptc to doc ray felfe 
wrong: Tam not fo reputed, it is the bafc(though bitter)difpo. 
fition of Beatrice, that puts the world into herperfon, andfo 
o iuesme out; well,ilc be reuensed as I mav. 

Enter the Pnnce^HerOyLeonatoJohnand^orachio^ 
ondQonrade. 

T’edro Now fignror,wheresthc Coiifite, did you feeliitij? 

Benedkke T roth my lord , I haue played the part of Ladie 
Fame, I found him hecre as melancholy as a Lodge in a War- 
ren, I lolde him, and I thinke I tolde him true, that your grace 
had got thcgoodwil of thisyoong Lady, and I offredhim my 
company to a willow tree, either to make him a garland. as be- 
ing foi (aken^or to binde him vp a rod^as being woithic to bee 
wnipt. 

Pedra To be wdiipt,whats his ftult? 

Bcnedickp The flatte tranfgrciTion ofa Schoolc-boy , who 
bcins: ouer-ioved with finding; a birds ncft>lhewesithis conv* 
panion, and he ffealcs it. 

Pedre Wilt ihou make a truft a tran/greffion? the tranfoef- 



aiout V^othlng. 

fionisinthcftealcr. ,, , ,, 

Benedtcke Yetithadnotbccncamme thcroddchadbccne 
made, & the garland too, for the parland he might haue worn 
Iiimfelfe.and the rodde he might haue beftowed on you, who 
(as I take it) haue ftoinc his birds neft. 

Pedro I wil but teach them to fing, and reftore them to the 
owner. 

Benedtcke Iftheirfinginganfweryour faying , by my faith 
youfay honeftly. 

Pe^o The ladie Beatrice hath a quarrell to y’ou.thc Gen- 
deman that daunll with her. told her ihec is much wron 2 ;d bv 
you. 

Bened. O Bice milufdc me pad the indurance of a blocke: 
an oakc but with one grecnc leafe on it, would haue andvcrcc! 
hertmy very vifor beganne to alTume life, and fcold with her: 
ihe tolde me,not thinking I had beene my felfc,that I was the 
Princes iefter, that I was duller than a great thaw'c, huddlcing 
left sqjon ieft, with fitch impollible conueiance vpon me, that 
I ftoode like a man at a markc , with a whole army ftiooting 
atnie: Ihe fpeakespoynyardsjand euery word ftabfjes : if h:r 
breath were as terrible as her terminations, there were no liu- 
ingnecreher,fhce would infed tothenorth ftarre: I wouldc 
not m.rrry her, though fliee wereindowxd with althat Adam 
had left him before he tranfgrcft, fhe would haue made Her- 
cules haue turnd fpit , yea, and haue cleft his club to make the 
firctoo : come,talke not of her, you ftiall find her the tnfernall 
Atcin good apparell, I would to God fomefcholler w'oulde 
coniurc her, for ccrtainely. while ftie is hccrc, a roan may liuc 
as quiet in hell, as in a fanftuaric, and people finne vpon pur- 
pofc,bccaufe they would goe thither , fo indeede all difquict, 
ftorrour,and perturbation followcs her. 

Snter Claudio and Beatrice, 

T^edro Lookeheere fhe comes. 

Benedicks Will your grace command me any fcruice to the 
WoiTdes end? I w'ill go on the flightcft arrand now to the An- 
typodes that you can deuife to fend ince on : I will fetch you a 
tooth-pickcr now from thcfimheftinchofAfia : brino-you 

C 2 . ^ °‘thc 
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the length of Prefter lohns footrfctch you a haire off the <rreat 
Chains beard ; doe you any embaffage to the PigmieSj , rather 

than holde three words conference, with this hamy, you hauc 

no imployment for me ? ^ 

. Pedro Noncjbut to defircyour good company. 

'Benedicke O God fir, hceresadilb Ilouenot, I cannotin- 
dure my Ladie T onguc. gxtt. 

Pedro Come Lady, come, you hauc loft the heart offi^ni. 
or Benedicke. ^ 

Beatrice Indeed my Lord, he lent it me awhile, and 1 o^auc 
him vfe for it, a double heart for his fingle one, mary once be* 
fore he wonne it of me, with falfe dice , therefore your »racc 
may well fay I haue loft it. ° 

Bedro Y ou haue put him downe Lady,you hauc put him 
downe. 

Beatrice So T would not he fhouW do me, mv T.ord.left I 
ft-iouldproouc the mother of fooles : 1 haue brought Counte 
ClaudiOjVvhom you (ent me to foclce. 

P edro W by how now Counte, wherefore are you fad? 

Claudio Notfad my Lord. 

Pedro How then? ficke? 

Claudio Neither, my Lord, 

Beatrice T he Counte is neither fad, nor ficke, nor merry, 
nor well : but ciuill Counte,ciuilas an orange, andfomething 
of that icalous comphxion. 

Pedro Ifaith Lady, J think your blazon to be true, though 
ile be fworne ,if he be fo, his conceit is falfe : hcere Claudioy I 
haue wooed in thy name, and fiiirc Hero is vvon,l hauc broke 
with her father, and his good will obtained , name the day of 
marriage, and God giue thee ioy. 

Leomto Counte take of me my daughter, and w'ith her my 
fortunes: his grace hath made the match, and all grace fay A* 
men to it. 

Beatrice Speake Counte, tis your Qu. 

Claudio. Silence is the perfefteft Hcrault ofioy,T were but 
little happy if I could fiiv,how much? Lady, as you are mine, 
I am yours, I giue away my fclfe for you, anddoatevpon the 
exchans;e. pMtt- 
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Beat. Spcalec cofin, or(if j^ou cannot) flop his mouth with a 
lflfre,and let not him fpeake neither. 

Bedro Infaith lady you haue a merry heart. 

Beatr. Y ca my lord I thankc it,poorc foole it keepcs on the 
windy fide of Care,my coofiii tells him in his care that he is in 
her heart 

pau, Andfo foe doth coofin. 

Beat. Good Lord for aliance : thus goes ctieiy one to the 
world but Land I am fun-burnt, I may fit in a corner and crie, 
heigh ho for a husband. 

Pedro Lady Beatrice,! will get you one. 

Beat. I would rather haue one ofyourfathers ge(ting:hath 
your grace ne’re a brother like you ? your father got excellent 
husbands if a maide coulde come by them. 

Prtnee Will you hauc mc?lady. 

Beatr. N o my lord, vnles I might haue another for work- 
ing-daics, your grace is too coftly to wearc euery day : but! 
belccch your grace pardon me,I was born toipcake dl mirth, 
and no matter. 

Prince Y our filence moft offends me, and to be mcrry,bcft 
becomes you , for out a queftion, you were borne in a merry 
hower, 

Beatr. No fore my lord, my mother cried, but then there 
was a ftarre daunft , and vnder that was 1 borne, cofins God 
giue you loy. 

Leomto Necce , will you looketo thofe things I toldeyou 
of? 

Beat I eric you mercy vnclc, by your graces pardon. 

exitBeatrice. 

Prince By my troth a pleafant fpirited lady, 

Leon. T hercs little of the melancholy element in her my 
ford,foc is neuei fad, but when foe flccps,& not euer fad then: 
for 1 hauc heard my daughter fay , foe hath often dreampt of 
vnhappincs,and wakt her felfc with laughing, 

Bedro She cannot indure to hcare tell of a husband. 

' . O by no meaneSjfh e mockes al her wooers out of 

fiitc. 
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*Prince She were an excellent wife for Benedick. 

Leonato O Lord, my lord, if they were but a weeke married, 
they would talk c themfelues tnaddc. 

Prince Countic Claudio , when racanc you to goc to 
church? 

Claut T o morow my lord, Time goes on CTUtche$,til Louc 
hauc all his rites. 

Leonuto Not til monday, ray deare fonne, which is hence a 
iuft fcuennight.and a time too briefe too, to hauc al things an- 
fwer ray mind. 

Prince Come, you fhake the head atfo long a breathing, 
but I warrant thee Claudio, the time (hall not go dully by vs, I 
wil in the interim, vndertake one of Hercules ldbors,which is, 
to brin'^ Si"-nior Benedick and the lady Beatrice into a moun- 
taine o?afkftion,th'one with th other, Iwouldfaineh'aucita 
match , and 1 doubt not but to faflrion it,if you three will but 
niinifterfuchaffiftanceasT (hall giue you direftion, 

Leonato My lord,! am for you,though it coft me ten nights 
watchings. 

■ CUud. And I my Lord, 

Prince And you too gentle Hero? 

Hero I wil do any modeft officc,my lord, to help my cofm 



to a good husband. r « ^ l u J 

T>rince And Bencdicke is not the vnhopcfullclt husbaniJ 
thatl knowuhus farre can I praife him,he is of a noble Itrain, 
ofapprooued valour, and confirmde honefty, I will teach you 
how to humour your cofin, that Hie Ihall fal in loue with Be- 
ncdickc, and 1 ,with your two hclpes, wil fo praftife on Bens- 
dickc i that in difpight of his quickc wit, and his Ito- 

macke,hc ihall fall in louc with Bcatricciifwe can do this,tiU- 
pid is no longer an Archer, his glory ihall bee ours, for wea 
the oncly loue- gods , goe m with mce, and 1 will tell > ou my 

drift 

Sntcr lohyt and/or achio. 

John It is fo,the Countc Claudi® ihall marry the daughter 
of Leonato. 

Bora. Yeamylord,butIcancroUcit. 
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John Any barre,any crolTe,any impediment, will be med- 
cinable to me, I am ficke in difpleafurc to him, and whatfoeuer 
comes athwart his affeftion , ranges eucnly with mine , how 

canft thou crofle this marriage? 

Bor. Not honcilly my lord,but fo couertly,that no ditho- 
nefty ihall appeare in me. 

lohn Shewmebriefelyhow. 

Bor. I thinkc > told your lorddiip a yccrc fince, how much 
I am m the fauour of Margaret , the waiting gentlewoman to 
Hero. 

John I remember. 

Bor. I can at any vnfcaibnable inftant of the night, appoint 
her to looke out at her ladies c/iamberwindow. 

lohn Whatlifeisinthattobethe death of this manage? 

Bor. The poiion of that lies in vou to temper, goe you to 
the prince your brother , fparc not to tell him , that he hath 
W'ronged his honor in marrying the renowmed Claudio, whole 
eihmation do you mightily hold vp , to a contaminated ftale, 
fuchaoneas Hero. 

John Whatproofeflialllmalceofthat? 

'Bor. Proofe cnough,to mifufc the prince, to vexe Claudio, 
to vndoc Hero , and kill Leonato , looke you for any other 
ifliic? 

John Onely to diipight them I will endeuour any thing. 

'Bor. Go then, find me a meet houre,to draw don Pedro and 
the Countc Claudio alone, tell them that you know that Hero 
loues me, intend a kind of zeale both to the prince & Claudio 
(as in loue of your brothers honor w'ho hath made this match) 
and hisfriends reputation, W'ho is thus like to bee cofen’d with 
the feinblance of a maid, that you haue difeouer’d thusithcy wil 
fcai cely bclceue this without trialhofiFcr them inftances which 
ihall bcare no leile likelihood , than to fee me at her chamber 
window' jliearc me c.^!! Margaret Hero,hearc Marg.terme me 
Claudio, & bring them to fee this the very night before the in- 
tended wedding, for in the mean time,I wil fo falhion the mat- 
ter, that Hero ihal be abient and there ihal appeere fuch icem- 
ing truth of Heroes difloyaltic,thatiealoulieihalbc cald ailii- 

rance 
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ranee ,an^. at the preparation oucrthrownc. 

lohn Growthistov.'hataducrfeiflueitcan, I wilt put it in 
praftife : be cunning in the working this, and thy fee is a tliou- 
fandducafes. 

'Bar. Re you conftant in the accufation , andtny cunninfr 
flrall not fliame me. 

/(?/?» I will prcfently go Icarnc their day ofmarriage. exit 
Entef BeKedicke alone. 

Bene. Roy. 

Tioj! Signior. 

Bene. In my chamber window lies a booke, bring it hither 
to me in the orchard. 

Boj:. 1 am here already fir. exit, 

'Bene. I know that, but I would haue thee hence and here a- 
gainc . 1 do much wonder, that one man feeing how much an 
other mania afoole,when he dedicates his bchauiours to loue, 
veil after he hath taught at fuch liiallow follies in others, bccotn 
the argument of his owne fcornc, by falling in loue, and fucha 
man is Claudio, I haue l^now ne when there was noinufique 
with hiin but the drurameand the fife, and now' had he rather 
heare the taber and thepipe : 1 haue knowne when he would 
haue walkt ten mile afoot, to fee a good armour, and now wil 
he lie ten nightsawake caruing the fafhion ofa new dubletihc 
was woont to fpeakc plaine,and to the purpofe(likean honeft 
man and a fouldierland now is he turnd ortography,his words 
areavery fantaflicall bancjuet , iufffb manyflrange dilhes. 
may I be fo conuerted and fee w'ith thefc cies? I cannot tell, I 
thinkc Hot: I wil not be fw'orne but loue may transfontic me to 
an oyftcr, buMle take my oath on it.till he haue made and oy- 
ft er of me, he lhall neucr make roe fach a foole: one w'omanis 
faire, yet I am well , an other is wife, yet I am well : an other 
vertuous.yct I am wchbut till allgraces be in one woman, one 
W'oma fhal not com in my grace: rich fhe fhal be thats certain, 
wife, Or i1enonc,vertuous,ori!encuer cheapen hcr;fairc,oi i c 
tieucr looke on her,miId,or come not neare me, noblc,or no 
for an angell, of good difcourfe.an excellent muhtian, and ner 
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hairc fhall be of what colour it plcafeGod.hahjthc prince and 
monficur Loue, I wil hide me in the arbor. 

enter prince, Leonato , Claudio ,MuJtcke, 

Prince Come /hall w'c hcarc this mufique? 

Claud. Y ca my good lord: how ftil the cuening is. 

As hudrt on purpofe to grace harmonic! 

'prince See you where Bencdickchath hid himfclfc! 

Qaud. O very wel my lord: the mufique ended, 

Weelc fit the kid-foxe with a penny worth. 

Enter 'Balthafer veith mujicke. 

Prince Come Balthafer, weelc heare that Long againc. 

Balth. O goodrhyIord,taxenotfbbad aVoicc, 

To flaunder mufickc any more then once. 

Prince It is the witnefTe flill of cxccllencie, 

To put a flrangcfacc on his ovvnc pCrfeffion, 

I pray thee fing,and let me wooc no more. 

Balth. Bccaufe you talkc of wooing I will ling, 

Since many a w'ooer doth commence his fiite. 

To her he thinkes not worthy, yet he W'ooes, 

Y et will he fw^earc he loues. 

Prince Nay pray thee come. 

Or if thou wilt hold longer argument, 

Do it in notes. 

Balth. Note this before my notes, 

Theres nota note of mine that's W'orth the notino’. 

Prince Why thefe are very crotchets that hc^eakes. 

Note notes forfooth , and nothing. 

Bene. N6wdiuineairc, nowishis foulcraui/lit, is it not 
flrange that fheepes guts fhould hale Ibules out of mens bo- 
flics?we!l a home for my mony when alls doile. 

The Sen?. 

Sigh no moreladies.figh no more, 

IMenweicdcceiuerscucr, - 

Onefooteinfea,ancioneon /horc, 

To one thing conftant neucr. 

Then figh not fb,but let them go, 
Andbcyciublithandbolinie, • 
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Conuerting all your foundes of woe, 

Into hey nony nony. 

Sing no more ditties, fingno moe. 

Of dumps (b dull and heauy, 

T he fraud of men was euer fb. 

Since fuininer firft was leauy, 

T hen figh not fb,&c, 

Prince By my troth a good fong. 

Buith. And anillfingermy lord. 

Prince Ha, no no faith, thou fingft wel enough for a Ihift, 

Ben, And he had bin a dog that (hould haue howld thus, 
they would haue hangd him , and I pray God his bad voice 
bode no mifeheefe, 1 had as liuc haue heard the night-rauen, 
come what plague could haue come after it. 

Prince Yea marv, dooff thou hearcBalthafar? I pray thee 
vs feme excellent mufiqueifor to morow night we would 
haue it at the ladit Heroes chamber window. 

‘Bnith. Thcbeftlcanmvlord. 

Exit Balthafar. 

Prince Do fb, farcwcll^fCome hither Leonato, what was 
it you told mec of to day. That your niece Beatrice was in louc 
with figniorBenedickeJ 

Cla. O I,ftalkc on,ftalk on,the fbule lits.I did ncuer think 
that lady would haue loucd any man. 

Leo. NonorIneither,butmoft wondcrful.that fhelhould 
fo dote on fignior Bencdkke, whome fhc hath in all outward 
behauiors feemd euer to abhorre. 

Bene. Ift polfiblc? fits the W'ind in that comer? 

Leo, By my troth my Lord, I cannot tell what to thinke of 
it, but that me loucs him with an inraged aflfeftion,itis part the 
infinite of thought. 

prince May be (he doth but counterfeit, 

C/and, Faith like enough. 

Leon. O God Icounterfeit? there was neucr counterfeit of 
paffioDjCame fo neare the life of paflion as fhe difeouers it. 

^ ,Prm^ 
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Why what eflFc<fl$ofpaffion(hcwes fhe? 

Claud. Baitethehookewcl, this fifh will bite. 

"Leon. What cflFefts ray Lord?flic wil fit you, 'you heard my 
daughter tell you how. 

Shcdidindecdc. 

‘Prince FJow. how 1 pray youlyou amaze me,I w'ouldhauc 
thouo-hr.her fpiritc had becne inuincible againft all afiaults of 
aflFcftion. 

Leo. I would haue fwornit had,my lord,elpecially againft 
Benedicke. 

Bene, I fhould think this a gull,but that the white bearded 
fellow Ipeakes ittknaueiy cannot fore hide himfelfin foch re- 
uerence, 

Qmi. He hatluane th*infc£lion,hold it vp, 

Prince Hath Ihec made her affefhon knowne to Bene- 
dicke? 

Leonato No, and fo'cares fhcc neucr will, thats her tor- 
ment. 

Claudio Tis true indeed, (b your daughter faics: fhall r,faies 
flie,that haue fo oftencountred him with fcornc, write to him 
that I louc him? 

Leo. Thisfaiesfhenowwh^^cisbeginningtowritc to 
him, fbr {heel be vp twenty timeslKiight,and there will fhe fit 
in her fraockcTil Hie haue writ a fiieete of paper: my daughter 
tels vs all. 

Clou, Now yStHalk ofa Hicet ofpapcr,! remember a prety 
kft your daughter told of vs, 

Leonato O when Hic had writ it, and was reading it ouer,(he 
found Benedicke and Beatrice betweene the flicetc, 

Claudio That, 

Leon.. O fhe tore the letter into a thoufand halfpence, raild 
at her felf that foe fliould be fo immodeft to write,to one that 
focknew would flout her, I meafure him,faies foe, by my own 
fpirit, fbr I foould flout him, if he writ to n»e,vea thoa;h I louc 
himifoould. 

■ Qau, Then downe vpon her knees foe falls, weepes, fobs, 
beatesher heart, tearcs hcrhairc,prayes,cuifes, O fvvect Benc- 

D '2 dickc. 




^IM.uch adoe 

^kkcjGoc! g'mc me patience,* 

Leomio She doth indeed, my daughter fates fb, and the ex, 
tafic hath fo much ouerborne her , that my daughter is foriie. 
time afeard fhee will doe a defperate out-rage to herfelfe, «is 

very true. 

Prince It W'crc good that Benedkke knew of itby fome o- 
ther,if Hie will not difcouer it, 

Qandh T o what end: he would make but a fport of it, and 
torment the poorc Lady worfe. 

Prince AndhclhouId,it werean almestohanghim.flices 
an excellent fweete lady, aftd(out of all fufpition,) fhe is vertu- 
eus. 

Claudio And fhe is exceeding w'ife. 

^rtnce IneuerythingbutinlouingBenedickc. 

Leonato O my Lord, wifedomcand blood combatingin 
fo tcnder a body, w'e haue ten proofes to one,tliat Houd hath 
the vtftcry, I atp fbry for her, as 1 haue iufl caufe, bceing her 
vnclc,andhcrgardian. 

Prince I would (hee had be(lbwed this dotage on inee , 1 
would haue daft all other rcfpefts,and made her halfe n:y felf; 
I pray you tell Bencdicke of it,and heare what a will fay. 
Leonato Were it good thinke you? 

Claudio H ero thinkcs furcly me will die,for (hie fayes Ihee 
will die, if he loueher not, and fhee will die ere Ihee make her 
!oue knownc,ancl fhe will die if he wooe her, rather than fliee 
will bate one breath of her accuflomcd crofnefle. 

‘Prince She doth well, iffheethoulde make tender of her 

loUe,tis very poflible hcele fcorne it,for the man(as you know 
all) hath a contemptible fpirite. 

CUudio He is a very proper man. 

‘prince He hath indeedc a good outward happines. 

Claudio Before God, and in my mind, very wife. 

Prince Hecdoothindeede Ihewfbmcfparkes thatarelike 
•wit. 

Qaudio And I take him to be valiant. , „ 

Prince As Hcfl^or, I afTure you, and in the mannagingot 
quarrels you may fay he is wife , for either hee auoydes t^e^ 



ahuf 

with great diferction,or vnderlakcs them with a mofl chrifli- 

^"z^wSrifhe dofeare God, a mtlft necefTarily keep peace, 
if hee breakc the peace, bee ought to enter into a quarrel with 

fearc and trembling. _ 

: Prince A nd fo will hee dos, for the man doth f eare Uoc!, 
howfocuer it feemes not in him , by fome large kftes hee will 
make t well I am fory for your niece, fhal! we go feeke Bene- 

dicke,and tell him of her loue? 

Claudio Neuer tell him, my Lord, let her wcarc it out with 
good counfclL 

leonato Nay thats iinpoffible, Ihee may wcarc her heart 

etttfiVff, , r 1 , 1 

‘Prince Well, vve will heare further ofit by your daughter, 

letit code the while, I loue Renedickc wcl.and I could wifh 
he would modeftly examine himfelfe, to fee how much he is 
vnworthv fo good a lady, 

Leonato f^y Iord,will you walke? dinner is ready. 

Claudio Ifh'edonotdoatcon her vppon this, I will neuer 
trufl: my expeftation 

l>rince Let there be the fame nette fpread for her, and that 
muff your daughter and her gentlewomen carry : the fporte 
Will be, when they hdde one an opinion of an others dotage, 
and no filch matter , thats the fcerle thatl wouldc fee , which 
wil be mecrcly a dumbe fhew : let vs find her to call him in to 
dinner. 

B(nedic\e This can beno tricke, the conference was f idly 
borne theyhauethetructhofthisfrom Hero, theyfeemeto 
pittie the Lady : it feemes her affeftions haue their full bent ; 
loue me?why it muft be requited: 1 heare how I am cenfurdc, 
they fay I will beare my felfe prowdly , if I perceiue the loue 
come from her : they lay too, that fhe will rather die than giuc 
aniefigneofafFeffion : I did neuer thinke to marry, I muft 
not feeme prowd, happy arc they that heare their detraftions, 
andean put them tomending : they fay the Lady isfaire, tis a 
trueth, I can beare them wimdTe : and vertuous, tis fb, I can- 
notreprooueit, and wife, butforlouingme, by my troth it ts 
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no addition to her wit, nor no »reat argument of her follic,for 
I will be horribly in loufe^with her, I may chaunce hauc fome 
oddequirkes and remnants of witte broken on me, becaurd 
hauc railed fo long again ft marriage : but doth not the appe- 
tite alter? a m an loues the raeatc in his youth,that he cannot in. 
dure in his age . Shall quippes and fentences,and thefepaper 
bullets of the brain awe a man from the carreere of his humor? 
No, the world rauft be peopled . When 1 faide I woulde diea 
batehcller,! did not think 1 fhould hue til I were married, here 
comes Beatrice; by this day,lhees afairc lady, I doe fpiefome 
markes of loue in her. 

Enter Betttrice, 

Bear, Aganft ray will I am fent to bid you come in to din. 
ncr, 

SeOTy Foirc 'Beatrice,! thanke you for your paincs. 

Beat, I tooke no more painesfor thofc thankes , then yoa 
takepaines to thanke me, if it bad bin painful I weuldnothaue 
come. 

Bene. Y ou take pleafurc then in the meflage. 

Beat, Yea iuft fo much as you may take vppon a kniues 
point, and choakc a daw witball:you haue no ftomach fignior, 
fare you well, 

Bene, Ha , againft my will I am fent to bid you come in to 
dinner:thercs a double meaning inthat:! tooknomorepatnes 
for thofe thanks the you took pains to thank me, thats as much 
as to fay,anv pains that I take for you is as eafy asthanksrif 1 do 
not take pitty of her I am a villainc, if I do not loue her I am a 
lew, I will go get her pifturc, exit. 

Enter Hero and two Gentlewomen, LMargaret.atidVrjlej, 
Hero Good Margaret ririme thee to the parlour, 

There flialt thou find my cofin Beatrice, 

Propofing with the prince and Claudio, 

Whifper her care and tell her I and Vrllcy, 

Walke in the orchard^Snd our whole difeourfe 
Is all of her, fay that thou oucr- hcardft vs. 

And bid her ftealc into the pleached bowerc 
Where hony-fucklcsiipencd by the funne. 
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Forbid the funne to cntertlike fauourites, 

Made proud by princes, that aduaunce their pride, 
Againft that power that bred it,therc will flic hide her. 
To liften our propofc,ihis is thy office, 

Bcarc thee well init,and Icaue vs alone. 

iMarg. He make her come I warrant you prefcntly. 
Hero Now Vrlula,when Beatrice doth come. 

As we do trace this alley vp and downe, 

Our talke muft onely be of Bcnedicke, 

When I do name hnn let it be thy part, 

To praife him more than eucr man did merite. 

My talke to thee moft be how Benedicke, 
Isfickeinloucwith Bcatricerofthis matter. 

Is little Cupids crafty arrow made, ~ ^ . 

That onely wounds by hcarc-(ay:now begin. 

For looke where Beatrice like a Lapwing runs 
Clofc by the ground, to hearc our conference. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Vrfftk The pleafantft angling is to fee the fifh 
Cut with her golden ores the filuer ftreame. 

And greedily dcuoure the treacherous baitc: 

So angicjwc for Beatrice, who euen now. 

Is couched in the wood- binccouerturc, 

Fearc you not my part of the dialogue. 

Hero Then go we neare her that her eare loofe netlnng. 
Of the falfe fweetc baite that welay for it; 

No truly V rfula,(lic is too di/dainfull, 

1 know her fpirits are as,coy and wild. 

As haggerds of the rocke. 

Vn/iila Butareyoufiire, 

That Benedicke loues Beatrice (o intircly? 

Hero So fsies the princc,and my new trothed Lord 

Z^r/jf/a And did they bid you tcl hei»-.of it,inadame? 

Hero They did intreate me to acquaint her of it, 

But I perfwaded them, if they fou de Benedicke, 

1 o wifh him wraftlc with afiPcifion, 

And neuer to let Beattice know ofit 
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^S\^uchadoe 

frfuU Why clidyouro,iloothriotthegemlc«iatt ' * 

T> efcrue as full as fortunate a bed, 

As euer Beatrice (hall couch vpon? 

Hero O God oflouell know he doth deferue, 

As much as maybeycclded to a man: 

But nature neuerframde a womans hart, 

Of prowdcF ftuffe then that of Beatrice: 

Difdaine and Scorne ride fparklinginher cics, 
Mifprifing what they looke on ,and her wU 
V alewes it felfe fo higlilysthat to her 
All matter els (cemes weake:fhc cannot louc, 

Nor take no flaape nor proieft of affeftion, 
b he is fo felfe indeared. 

Vrfkla Surel thinkefo, 

And thei eforecertainelyit were not good, 

She knew his loue lefl: flicelc make fport at iu 

Hero Why you fpeakc trutlij ncuer yet faw man, 
How wifejhow noble, yong, how rarely featured. 

But file would {pel him backward: if faire faced. 

She w^oiild fw^earc the gentleman fhould be her {iftcr: 
If blacke, why Nature drawing of an antique* 

Made a foiile blot: i/tall, a launce ill headed: 

Iflow,an agot very vildly cut: 

Jffpeakin2; whv a vane blownc with all winds: 

If filcnt, why a blocke moued with none: 

So tunics (Tie euery man tliewTOUg fide out. 

And ncuer giucs to T ruth and V ertue, that 

Which fimplenede and meritepurchafeth, 

VrfuU SureTure,fuch carping is not commendable* 

Hero No not to befb oddc, and from allfaihions, 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable. 

But wlio dare tell her fonf I ilioitld fpeakc,^ ^ 
ShcwoiUmockcmtm^^^^ 

O ut Of my felfe, prclTc me to death with wit, 
Therefore let Bcnedickc like couerd fire, 
Confumeawayin fi gbcs^waftc inwardly: 

It were a better death,thcn die with raockes,. 
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Which is as bad as die with tickling. 

yrfuU Y et tel her ofit,hcarc what fhc.wil fay.. 
Hero No rather I will go to Benedicke, 

And counfaile him to fight againft his pafHon, 

And truly ilc deuifc fbme honert flaunders* 

To ftaine my cofin with, one doth not know, 

How much an ill w^ord may impoifon liking, 
p^rfuU O do not do your cofin fuch a WToOgi 
She cannot be fb much without trueiudgeraent. 
Hauing fo fwift and excellent a wit. 

As Ihe IS pnrde to h^c,as to refufc 
So rare a gentleman as fignior Bcnedickc. 

Hero He is the onely man of Italy, 

Alwaies excepted iny deare Claudio 

Vrfiila I pray you be not angry with me,madamc 
Speaking my fancy': fignior Benedickc, 

For fhapcjfor bearing argument and valour^ 

Goes formoft in report through Italy, 

Hero Indeed he hath an excellent good narnc, 
VrJuU His excellence did came it, ere lie had it: 
When are you married madame? 

Hero Why euery day to morrow, come go in. 

He (hicw thee fome attyrcs,and haue thy counfaile. 
Which is the bell to furni/h me to morrow. 

P'^rfuLi Slices limed I warrant you, 

We haue caught her madame. 

Hero If it proue {b,then louing goes by haps. 
Some Cupid kills with arrow'csibmc with traps. 

Ideate What fire is in mine eares?can this be true? 
Stand I condemn d for pride and feorne fo much? 
Contempt, farewefand maiden pride, adew. 

No glory hues behind the backcoffuch. 

And Bcnedickc, lone on I will requite thee. 

Taming my wild heart to thy louing hand: 

Kthou do(l loucjiriy kindnelTc (hall incite thcc^ 

To bind our loues vp in a holy band. 

For others fay thou doll deferue, and I 

£ 



d5W uch adoe 

BcIeeueitbcUeithenrepoitingly. exit. 

Enter n^rmce,(^ hudw^enedicke^and Lconato. 

’Trine e 1 doe but flay til your manage be confummatc, and 

tnen go I towai;d Arragon. 

ciktid. lie bring you thither my lord, ifyoule vouchfafe 
me, 

Vrince Nay that would be as great a foj'le. in the new glofle 
of your marriage , as to fiicw a child his new coatc and forbid 
him to weare it,! wil only be bold witii Benedick for his coni- 
any , for from the crow'ne of iiis head, to the foie of his foot, 
c is al mirth, he hath twice or thrice cut Cupides bow- firing, 
and the little hang-man dare not ilioot at him, he hath a heart 
as found as a bell, and his tongue is the clapper, for what his 
heart thinkcs,his tongue fpeakes. 

Bene. Gallants,! am not as I haue bin. 

Leo. So fay I, me thinkes you arefadder. 

^ late. I hope He be in loue . 

Prince Hang him truant , theres no true drop of bloud ia 
him to be truly toucht with loue, if he be fadde,he w'antes mo- 
ney. 

‘Bene. I haue tlie tooth-ach. 

Prince Draw it. 

Bene. Hang it. 

Clan. You muf! hangitfc'fl,and draw itaftervvards. 

Prince What?figh for the tooth-ach, 

Leon, where is but a humour or a worme. 

Bene. Wei, euery one cannot mafter a griefe, but he that 
has it. 

i Clan. Yetfayljhe-isinloue. 

Prince Thcrcisnoappeeranceoffancicinhim, vnlefTcit 
be a fancy that he hath to flrange difguifes , as to be a Dutch- 
man to dav, a French. man to morrow, or in thefhapeoftwo 
countries atonce, as a Germaine from the wafte downward, 
all flops, and a Spaniard from the hip vpward,no dublet: vn- 
Icfle he haue a fancic to this foolery , as it appeares he hath, 
he is no foole for faiicy , as you would haue it appearc he 
is. 
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rintt. Ifhebcnotinlouewithfomewoman,thercisno be- 
lecuing old fignes, a bruflics his hat a mornings, what fhould 

that bode? ^ i t> j , 

Prince Hath any man feene him at the Barbers? 

Clau. No,but the barbers man hath bin feene with him, 
and the oldc ornament of his cheeke hath already flufft tennis 

Leon: Indeed he lookes yongcr than he did,by the lofTc of 

. a beard. r m • 

. Prince Nay a rubs himfelfe wi th emit , can you frnell him 

out by that? . 

Clana. Thats as much as to fay , die fw'cete youthe s in 

loue. 

Bene. The greatefl note of it is his melancholy. 

QUtid. And when was he w'oont to wafli his face? 

Prince Y ea or to paint himfelfe? for the which 1 hearc what 
they fay of him. 

Qatid. Nay but his iefting fpirit, which is now crept into a 
lute- firing, and now gouernd by flops. 

Prince Indeed that tells a heauy tale for him:conclude,con- 
cliidcjieisin loue. 

Qmd. Nay but I know who loues him. 

Prince That would I know too, I warrant one thatknows 
him not. 

eland. Y es, and his ill conditions, and in difpight of al, dies 
for him. 

Prince She fhall be buried with her face vpwards. 

Bene. Yet is this no charme for the tooth-akc , old fignioc, 
W'alkc afidc with mc,I haue fludied eight or nine wife W'ordes 
to fpeaketo you,v;hich thefe hobby-horfes muft not hcare. 
Trince For my life to breakc with him about Beatrice. 
Claud.. Tiseuenfb, Hero and Margaret haue by this play- 
ed their parts with Beatrice , and then the two beares wdl not 
bite one another when they meete. 

Enter lohn the 'Bajlard. 

Baflard Mylordandbrother,Godfaueyou. 

Brince Good den brother. 

El Baflard 
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^luch adoe 

Pafiard Ifyourlcifurcfiru’d,! would fpcake with you. 
Frmce Inpriuate? 

Bafiard Ifitplcafe yoUjyet Count Claudio may hearc, for 
what I would {peak? of,conc€rnes him. 

Prince "W hats the matter? 

’BdSi. McanesyourLordfl^ip to bemarriedto morrow? 

prince Y ou know he docs. 

BaPl. I know not that, when he knowes what I know, 
Claud. If there be any impediment, I pray you difcouerit, 
BaU. You may think 1 loue you not, let thatappeare here- 
after , and ayme better at me by that I now will manifeft , for 
my brothcr(! thinke,he holdesyou well, and in dearenefleof 
hcart)hath holpe to effefl: your enfuing mariagcifurcly futc iU 
fpent, andlabonll bcflowcd. 

/’rmce Why whats the matter? 

^afi, I came hither to tel you and circumftances Ihortned, 
(for flic has bin too long a talking of)thc lady is difloyall. 
CkH. Wi.oHcro? 

Baflar, Euen flie, Leonatccs Hero, your Hero, euery mans 
Hero. 

Qau. Difloyall.^ 

’Bafl. T he w ord is too good to paint out her wickednefle, I 
could fay flic were w’orre,thiiike you of a worfe title, and 1 wil 
fit her to it: wonder not till further warrant : go but with me 
to night you fliall fee her chamber window enti ed, euen the 
night before licrwcdding day, if you loue her, then to morow 
wed her: Cut it would better fitte your honour to change year 
mind, 

Claud, May this be lb? 

J^rince I wi! not thinkeit. 

Baft, If you dare not trufl that you fee , confefle not that 
you knowc; ifyou will follow mec, I willflicw you enough, 
and when you hauc feene morc,and heard morc,proceede ac- 
cordingly. ' 

Claudio If I n canie thing to night, W'hy I flioiild notmar- 
ry her to morrow in the congregation, where l ihoald v«cd> 
there will I fhanie her, 

fm(n 
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*prme And as I wooedfor thee to obtaine ber,I wil ioync 

with thccjtodifgracc her. ' , „ 

Baftard I will difprage her no farther, till you arc my wit- 
nefles.bearc it coldely but till midnight, and let the iflue flicw 
itfelfc. 

O day vntowardly turned ! 

Claud. O mifehiefe firaagely thwarting! 

Baftard O plague right well preuented I fo will you fay, 
when you haue feene thefequelc. 

Enter <T>ogherjmdhis compartner with the fVatch, 

*Dog. Are you goodmen and true? 

Verges Yea, or clfe it were pitty but they fliould fiiffer fal- 
uation body and foule. 

Dog. Nay,thatwercapuniflimenttoo''goodforthem , if 
they fliould hauc any allegeance in them, being chofen for the 
Princcswatch. 

Verges Well, giuc them their charge , neighbour Dog- 
bery. 

^ogbery Firft , whothinkeyou themoft defartleflcman 
to be Conrtabre? 

Watch I Hugh Otc-cake£r,or George Sea-cole,for they 
<an write and reade. 

Tdogbery Come hither neighbor Sea-cole.God hath bleft 
you with a good name: to be a welfauoured man,is the gift of 
Fortune , but to write and reade, comes by nature. 

Watch 1 Both which mai'fterConftablc. 

fDogbery You hauc; IknevvitwouldbeyouranfWcrtwel, 
for your fmour fir, why giuc God thank s, and make no boaft 
of it, and for your writing and reading , letthat appcerc when 
there is no needc of fuch vanity , you are thought hccrc to be 
the moft fenflefle and fit man for the Conftable of the watch: 
'iherefore bcare youthelanthornc: this is your charge , You 
fliall comprehend all vagrom men , you are to bidde any man 
<fland, in the Princes name. 

Watch “I p ow if a will not ftand? 

fDogbery Why then take no note of him, but let him goe, 

' Eg and 
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c5\iuch adoe 

tnd prcfentVcall the reft ofthe watch together:, andthanhc 
god youare ridde ofa knauc* ' ! 

Verge i i f he w il not ftand when he is bidden, he is none of 
the Princes fuhie<n:s. 

Dogbery True, and they arc to meddlewith nonebuttlie 
Princes fiibicfts : you Hiall alfo niake no noife in the ftreetes: 
for, for the watch to babble and to talkc,is moft t 6 llcrable,and 
Hottobeinduved. 

Watch We will l atlier flecpe than talke,vve know what be- 
longs to a watch. 

Dogbery W hy you (peakc like an antierit and moft quiet 
watchman, for 1 cannot fee how flceping fhould offendrone- 
Iv hauc .Tcarc that your billes bcenot ftoinc : well, youareto 
cal at al the alchoufes,and bid thofe that are drunkc get them to 
bed. 

Watch How if they will not? 

dogbery W hy then let them alone til they are fober,if they 
make you not then the better ahfvvcr,you may (ay.thcy arenot 
the men you tooke them for. 

Watch Well fir. 

Vogbery If you mcete a thiefe , you may fufpeft liim, by 
vertue of your office, to be no trae man : and for fiich kind of 
nicn^ the lefte you meddle or make with them , why the mote 
is for your honefty. 

Watch If we know him to be a thicfe,ffial wc not lay hands 

orihim? • t, 

dogbery T ruely by your office you may, but I ihinke they 
that touch pitch will be defilde : the moft peaceable way for 
yoUjifyoti doe take a thiefe, is, to let him mew himfelfe what 
he is, and fteale outofyour companie. 

Verges You hauc beene alwayes called a merciful! matine, 
partner, ' i 

T)og. Trudy I would nothangadogge by my will, tnu*^** 
more a man who hath anie honeftie in him. 

f* Verges Ifyou h care a child cr;c in the night you muft call to 

the nurfe and bid her ftilit. 

Watch How if the nurfe be afieepe and will not hearc 
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^99. why then depart in pcace,and let the child wakeher 
with cryino" , for the cw'C that will not hearc her Jamb when it 
baes,will niuer anfwer a calfe when he bleates. 

Tis very true. ' 

'-Doo. This is the end ofthe charge : you conflablc are to 
prefent the princes ovviic peifon,if you meete the pnnee in the 
nightjYou may ftav him, 

' Verqes NaVbirlady that! thinke a cannot. 

1)0% Tiueihillings to one on t with any man that knowes 
the ftatutcs,hc may f?ay him, mary not without the prince be 
willing, for indeed’the vv atcli ought to offend no man, and it is 
an offence to ftay a man againft his will. 

Verges Birlady I thinke it be fo. 

, i)og. Ha ah ha , wcl mafters good night, and there be any 
matter of weight chaunccs , calvpme, keepeyourfcllqwcs 
counfailes , and your ownc, and good night , come neigh- 
bour. 

Watch Well mafters, v\'c heare our charge , letvsgoelittc 
here vppon the church bench till twoo, and then all to 
bed. 

Dog. One w'ord inore,honeft neighbors,! pray youwatch 
about fignior Leonatocs doore,fbr the wedding being there to 
morrow, there is a grcatcoyle to night,adicw,bevigitant I be* 
leech you, exeunt, 

Enter 'Borachio and Conrade. 

'Bor. what Conrade? 

W-atch Peace, ftir not 
Conrade I fay. 

Con, Here man,I am at thy dhow, 

Bor. Mas andmy elbow itcht , I thought there would a 
feabbe follow. 

Con, I will owe thee an anfwer for that, and now forward 
with thy tale. 

Bor Stand thee clofe then vnder this penthoufe, for it 
drift'dlsiainc, and I will, like a true drunckard, vtterallto 
thee. 

IV itch Some treafon raafters,yet ftand dole. 

Sok 



'.Fi| 






LONDON, l600 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.12.g.29) OctaVO" 




o5V/ uchadoe 

Bor. Therefore know,! hauc earned of Dun lohn athou- 

find ducates. 

C'on. J s it poffible that any villanic fliould be (b deare? 

"Bor. T hou (houldrt rather aske if it were podtble any vil. 
bnie /buld be fo rich?for when rich villains haue need of poor 
ones, poore ones may make what price they will. 

(,'on. 1 wonder at it. 

Bor. That (bewes thou art vneonfirm’d, thou knoweft 
that the fafhion of a dub!et,or a hat>or a cloakc, is nothing to a 
man. 

Con. Y es it is apparcll. 

Bor. I mcane the falbion. 

Con. Ycsihefadiion isthcfariiion. 

Bor. T ufh, I may as well fay thcfoole s the fi>oIc,but feeft 
thou not what a deformed theefe thisfalhionis? 

PTatch 1 know that deformed , a has bin a vile theefe, this 
vij.yccrc,a goes vp and downc like a gentle man : I remember 
his name. 

Bor. Didft thou not heareibmc body? 

Com. NOjtwasthevanconthchoufc. 

Sffr.Scell tltou not(l lay what a deformed dVtcfe this faflii* 
on is, how giddily a turnes about all the Hot-blouds, between 
fourcteenc and fiue and thirtic , fometimes fafotoningthem 
like Pharaoesfouldioursin thcrechie painting.fometimc like 
god Bels priefts in the old church window, foinctime like the 
hiauen Hercules in the fmircht worm-eaten tapeftry , whefe 
his cod-pcece feemes as maffie as his club. 

Con. A 1 this I fee, and I fee that the filhion wcarcs out more 
apparj ell then the man , but art not thou thy felfc giddy with 
the folbion too that thou haft fliiftcd out ofthy tale into telling 

jneoflhefafhion? . , 

Bor. Not fo neither, but know that I haue to mgnt tvooea 
Maro-aret the Lady Heroes gcntle-woroan , by the name w 
Hcr^ (he leanes me outat her miftris chamber bids 

me a thoufand times good night: I tell this talc vildly l hou a 
firft tel thee how the prince Claudio an^ny 
and placcd,and pofl«ffed,by my mafter Don lobn/aw ab 
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off in the orchard this amiable incounter. 

Conr. Andthoughtthey Margaret was Hero? 

Bar. Two of them did, the prince and Claudio, but the di- 
uel my mafter knew (he was Margarct.and partly by his oths, 
which firft poffeft them , partly by the darlcc night wliich did 
dcccmc them, but chiefely,by my villany, which did confirme 
any flandcr that Don lohn had madc,aw'ay went Claudio en* 
ragde, {wore he would meet her as he was apointed next mor- 
ning at the Temple, and there, before the whole congregation 
fliameher, with what he faw o re night, and fend her home a- 
gainc without a husband. 

fVatch I We charge you in the princes name (land. 

TVatch 2 Call vppe the right maifter Conftable, wee h.iuc 
here recouerd the moft dangerous peece of lechery, that cucr 
was kriowne in the common w'calth. 

fVatch 1 And one Deformed is one ofthem,! know him,a 
wcaresalockc. 

(^onr Mafters,maftcrs. 

fVatch 2 Youlc be made bring deformed forth I warrant 
you. 

('onr Mafters, ncucr {peake,we charge yoiT,let vs obey you 
to go w'ith vs. 

Bor. Wcarcliketoproueagoodly commoditic, being ta- 
ken vp of thefe mens billes. 

Conr. A commodity in quefhon I warrant you, come wxelc 
obey you. exeunt, 

tnter Hero, and LMargaret, and Frfkla. 

Hero Good V rfiila wake my cofin Beatrice,and defire her 
to rife, 

Vrfula Iwillady'. 

Hero And bid her come hither, 

Vrfula Well. 

(Jkarg. Troth! thinkc your other reb.ito were better. 

Hero No pray thee good Meg, ile weare this. 

Marg. By my troth’s not fo good, and 1 warrant your cofin 
will fay (b. 

Hero My cofin’s a fool?, and. thou art another , ilewearc 

F none 
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jioneljutthis. 

Mar 1 like the new tire within excelcntly, if thehairewerea 

thought browner: and your gow n's a me ft rare fafhion ^faith, 
Ifaw iheDutchefleofMillaines gowne that they praifefo. * 
Hero O that cxceedcs they fay. 

Marg. By ray troth's but a night-gown it refpeft ofyours, 
doth a "old and cuts , and lac'd with filucr, fet with pearlcs[ 

downe lleeucsjfide fteeues, and skirts, round vnderborne with 

a blewifli tinfell, but for a fine cjueinl graceful and cxcelent fa- 
fliion,yours is worth ten on'u 
Hero God giuc me 'loy to wcare it, for my heart is exceed- 
ing hcauy. 

CHarg. Twill be hcauier foone by the weight of a 
man. 

Hero Fie vpon thee, art not aftiamed? 

Marg. Ofwhat!ady?of(pcakinghonourably?isnotrnarri- 
3 gc honourable in a beggar 5 is not your Lord honourable 
without mariage?! thinke youwould haue me fay, fauing your 
reucrcncc a husband : & bad thinking do not wreft true Ipea- 
kin",ile offend no body, is there any harm in the heauier, fora 
husband? none I thinke , and it be the right husband, and the 
right wife.othcrwifc tis lightand not hcauy ,aske my lady Bea- 
trice cls,here fire comes. 

Snter Beatrice. 

Hero Good morrow' coze. 

Beat. Good morrow fwcetc Hero. 

Hero Why how now?do you fpeakc in theficke tunc? 
Heat^ I am out ofall other tune.me thinkes. 

Mar Clap’sinto Light a loue, (that goes without a burden,) 
do you fing it, and tie daunce it. 

iii iit. Ye Light aloue witli your hccls,then if your husband 
haue ftables enough youle fee he ftiali lacke no barnes. 

Alar. O jllegitimate coaftruff ion t 1 fcorne that with my 
hcelcs. 

Beat. Tis almoft fi’ 4 C a clockc cofin, tis time you were rea- 
dy,by my troth I am exceeding ill, hey ho. 

For a htuike,a hovfe^ot a husband? 
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'Seat. For the letter that begins them al, H. 

A'Jar. Wei, anel you be not turnde T urkc, thcrcs no more 

fayling by the ftarre. 

Stat. "whatmeancsihefooletrow? 

Mar. Nothing I, but God fend eucry one their hearts dc- 

Hero Thefe gloues the Counte fent me,thcy are an excel- 
lent perfume. 

Beat. I am ftuft colin,T cannot fmell. 

Mar. A raaide and ftuft 1 thercs goodly catcliing of 
colde. 

Beat. O G od help me, God help me, how long haue you 

profeft apprehenfion? 

Mar. Euerfinceyouleftit, doth not my wit become me 
rarely? 

“Beat. It is not feene enough, you fhould wearc it in your 
cap,by my trotli I am ficke. 

(Jtfar.' Get you fbme of this diftill'd cardtms benedlB;M^ 
and lay it to your heart, it is tlie onely thing for a qualme. 

Hero There thou prickft her with a thiflel. 

Beat.Be»ediUnsy\MhybenediElfts^’o\x haue fome moral in this 
benedtSlm. 

(Jifar. Mora!l?no by my troth I haue no morall meaning, 
I meant plaine holy thiflel, you may tiiinkc perchaunce that I 
think you are in Iouc,nay birlady I am not fiich a foole to think 
what 1 lift,norIhftnottothinke what I can, nor indeed 1 can 
not think, if I would thinke my heart out of thinking, that you 
are in loue, orthatyouw'illbcin loue, or that you can be in 
loue:yet Bencdicke W’as fuch another and now is he become a 
man, lie (wore he would neuer marry, and yet now in difpight 
of his heart he cates his meate without grudging, and how you 
may be conuerted I know not, but me thinkes you looke with 
your cics as other women do. 

Beat, what pace is this that thy tongue kcepcs? 

CA'Lirg'. Not a falfe gallop. Enter Vrfula. 

Vrfala M.adainew’ithdraw', the prince, the Count, fignior 
Ecnedickc, Don John, and all the gallants oftbetovvne are 

F 2 come 
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come to fetch you to church. 

Hero H clp to drefie me good coze, good Meg, good Vr- 

'Enter Leonato,andthe Confialk^and the HeaSorcugh. 

Leonato What would you with me,honcft neighbour? 

Conji.Dog. Mary firl would haue feme confidence with 
you, that dccernes you nearcly. 

Leonato Bricfe I pray you, foryou fee it is a bufie tinie with 
me. 

CanflfDog. Mary this it is fir. 

Headb. Y cs in truth it is fir, 

Leonato W hat is it my good friends? 

Qon.Do. Goodman Verges fir fpeaks a little of the matter, 
an old man fir, andhiswittesare not fo blunt , as GodhclpcI 
would defire they were, but infaiih honefi,as the skin between 
his browes. 

Head. Yes TthankGod,Iamashoneflasanyman lining, 
that is an old man, and no honelter then I. 

Conji.Dog. Comparifonsare odorous,palabras,neightour 
Verges. 

Leonato Neighbors, you are tedious. 

Conji. Dog. It pleafes your worfhip to lay fo , but we are the 
popre Dukes officers, but traly for mine owne part.if I w ere as 
teeftous as a King 1 couldfindininyhearttobeftowitallof 
your worffiip. 

. Leonato A1 thy tcdioufiielTe on me, ah? 

Confl. Deg. Y ea,and t tw'cre a thouland pound more than tis, 
for I hcare as good exclamation on your worlhippe as of any 
man in the citie, and though I be butapooreman,lam glad to 
heare’it. 

Head. And fo ara I, 

Leonato 1 W’ould faine know what you haue to fay. 

Head. Mary fir our watch to night, excepting your wor* 
fliips prelence , ha tane a couple of as arrant knaues as any in 
Aleffina. 

■ {'end. Dog. A good old man fir, be will be talking as they 
fay, wlien the age is in, the wii is out, God help vs, it is a world 

to 
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to fee: well faid yfaithneighbour Verges, well, God s a good 
man,and tw'o men ride ofa horfe.one mulbide behind,an ho- 
nell foule yfaith fir,by my troth he is, as euer broke bread, but 
God is to be worfhipt, all men are not alike, alas good neigh- 
bour. 

Leonato Indeed neighbour he comes too lliort of you. 
Confl. Do, Gifts that God giucs, 

Leonato I muftleaueyou. 

Conji.Dog. One word fir, our watch fir haue indeedc com- 
prehended two afpitioiis perfons, and wee woulde haue them 
this morning examined before your worffiip. 

Leonato T ake their examination your felfe,and bring it me, 
I ara now in great hafte,as it may appeare vnto you. 

Conflable Itffiall befiiffigancc. . {exit 

Leonato Drinkcfome wine ere you goe : fare you well. 
Mejfenger My lord, they ftay for you,to giue your daugh- 
ter to her huffiand. 

Leon. lie wait vpon them, I am ready. 

Dogb. Go good partner, goe getyou to Francis Sea* cole, 
bid him bring his penne and inckchorne to the Gaole ; we arc 
now to examination thefe men. 

Verges And w'e mufl do it wifely. 

Dogbery We willfparcfornow'ittelwarrantyou : heeres 
that ffiall driue fome of them to a noncome, only get the lear- 
ned w'riter to fet downe our excommunication, and meet me 
at the lailc. 

Enter Prince jBaViard, Leonato, Frier, Claudio, Bene- 
dtcke,Hero,and'Beatrice. 

Leonato Come Frier Francis, be briefc, onely totheplaine 
forme of marriage, and you ffiall recount their particular duc- 
ties afterwards. 

Fran. Y ou come hither, my lord, to marry this lady. 

Claudio No. 

Zeo • Tobeemarriedtoher : Fricr,you come to marry her. 
Frier Lady, you come hither to be married to this counte. 
Hero I do. 

Frier If either of you know any inward impediment why 

F I you 
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you /^lould not be conioyned , I charge you on yourfoulcsto 
Vttcr it. 

('ktidio Know you any, Hero? 

Hero None my lord. 

Frier Know you any, Counte? 

Leonato 1 dare make Kis anfwcr. None. 

Cliiti. O whatmen dare do! whatmcnmaydolwhatmen 
daily do, not knowing what they do! 

'Bene. Howenowe! interieftions J why then, fomebeof 
laughing, as, ah,ha,hc. 

I /audio Stand thee by F rier,father by your Icaue, 

V/ ill you with free and vnconflraincd foulc 
G iue me this maide your daughter? 

Leomta Asfrecly fonneasGoddidgiueherracc. 

Claudio And what hauc I to giue you backc whofewoorth 
May counterpoife this rich and pretious gift? 

Prinen Nothing, vnleffc you render her againc. 

Claudio S weete Prince, you leatne me noble thankfulness , 
There Leonato, take her backe againc, 

Giue not this rotten orengc to your friend, 

Shee’s but the figneand {emblanccofhcr honor: 

Behold how like a maide Ihe blulhes heere! 

O what aulhoritie and fhew of tiuth 
Can cunning finne couer it felfe withall! 

Comes not that blood, as modeft euidence. 

To witnclTefimplc Vertuc? would vounotlweare 
All you that fee ner,that il)c were a maide, 

By thefe exterior Ihewes? But Are is none: 

She knowes the hcate of a luxurious bed; 

Her bludr is guiltineirc,notmodeftie. 

Leonato Whatdoyou mcanejiyylord? 

Qauc^ NotJto be married, 

Not to knit roy foule to an approoued wanton. 

Leonato Deere roy lord,ifypu in your ownc proofc, 
Hauc vanquUht the refi ftance of her youth, 

And made defeate ofher virginitie. . 

Claudio I know what you would lay ; if I hauc knownc^^* 
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You will fay,lhe did imbrace me as a husband. 

And fo extenuate the forehand finne : No Leonato, 

I neuer tempted her with word too large. 

But as a brother to his filler, fhe wed 
BaHifull finceritic,and comelic louc. 

Hero And feemde I cucr otherwife to you? 

Ckudto O ut on thee feeming,! wil write againll 
You feeme to me as Diane in her Orbe, 

As challc as is the budde ere it be Blownc: 

But you are more intemperate in your blood. 

Than Venus, or thofepampred animalls. 

That rage in fauage fenlualitie. 

Hero Js my Lord well that he doth Ipeake fo wide? 
Leonato Sweete prince,why fpeake not you? 

'Prince What Ihouid I fpeake? 

I Hand difhonourd that hauc gone about, 

T o lincke m)- dcarc friend to a common Hale, 

Leonato Ate thefe things Ipoken.or do I but drearhe? 
Baflard Sir, they are fpoken,and thefethings are true* 
Bened, This lookes not like a nuptial!. 

Hero True.O Godf 
Claude Leonato, Hand I here? 

Isthis thcprinccPisihistheprinces brother? 

Is thus face Herocs?are our eics our owne? 

Leonato AH this is lb,but what of this my Lord.^ 

CUudt Lctmc but moue one qucllionto your daughter,. 
And hy that fatherly and kindly power, 

T hat you hauc in her, bid her anfvvcr truly. 

Leonato I charge thee do lb,as thou art my child* 

Hero O God defend me how am I bele^ 

What kind ofcatechifingcall you this? 

Claud, To make you anfwer truly to your 
Hero Is it not Hero^who can blot that name 
With any iuft reproch? 

Clund^ Mary that can Hera, 

Hero it felfe can blot out Heroes vertuc. 

What man was he talkt with you vefternio-bt^ 

Out at your window betwixt twdue and one^ Now 
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Now if you arc a maidc.anfwcr to this. 

Hero I talkt with no man at that bower my lord* 

Trtnce Why then are you no maiden • Lcouato, 

I am Tory you muft heare:vpon mine honor. 

My felfe,my brother, and this gricued Counte 

Did fee hcr,heare her, at that howrc laft night, * 

T alke with a,ruffian at her chamber window, 

W’ho hath ipdecde mofl; like a liberail vilLinc, 

Confcfl; the vile encounters theyhaue had 
A thoufaiid times infecret. 

John ftcjfie, they are not to be Hamcd my lord. 

Not to be {poke of, 

T here is not chaftitie enough in language. 

Without offence to vtter themithus pretty lady, 

I am forjf for thy much mirgouernement, 

Ckuk. O Hero'.whata Hcrohadfl: thoubin. 

If halfe thy outward graces had bin placed, 

About thy thoughts and counfailes ofthy heart? 

But fare thee well, mofl: foule,mofl fairc, farewell 
Thou pure impietic,and impious puritic, 

For thee lie lockc vp all the gates of Louc, 

And on my eie-liddes fhall Coniefture hang, 

T o turnc all bcautic into thoughts of harmc. 

And neucr fhali if more be gracious. 

Leonato Hath no mans dagger here a point for me. 
Beatrice Why how now cofin, wherfore finke you down. 
’BaTiard Come let vs gotthefe things come thus to light. 
Smother herfpirits vp. 

Benedicke How doth the Lady ? 

Dead! thinke,hclpvnclc, 

Hero, why Hero, vncle, figniorBencdickc,Fricr, 

Leomto O Fateltakc not away thy heauy hand. 

Death isthefairefleouerforher fhame 
That may be w’ifl 1 1 for. 

Beatrice How now cofin Hero? 

Frier Hauc comfort lady. ■ 

Leonato Doft thou looke vp? 
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Frier Yea,whereforeflrou!dfhcnot? 

Leomto Wherford? why doth not eucry earthly thing. 
Cry fliamc vpouhcr?could flic here deny ' 

The ftoiy that is printed in her bloudi? 

Do notliueHero,donotopethineeies, 

Fordid I thinke thou wouldfl not quickly die,- 
Thought I thy fpirites were flrongcr than thy (ihames. 

My felfc w'oulcl on the rcrcw'ard of reproches V 
Strike at thy life. Grieued I I had butone? - 
Chid 1 for that atfrugali Natures frame? 

Gone too much by tbectwhy had I-oncr Y' ' 

Why euer waft thou louely in my eics? 

Why had I not w’ith charitable hand, 

T ooke vp a beggars iiTue at my gates, 

Who fmirched thus, and mired with infamv, 

I might haue lIiid,no pa: t ofit is mine, 

This fliame dcriucs it feife from vnknowne lovncs, 

But mine and mine I lotted ,an<l mine I praifdc. 

And min^tliatl wasprowd on mine To much. 

That I my felfe,was to my felfc not mine: 
Valew'ingofhcr,why flie,0 flieisfalnc, 

Into a pit of inckc, that tlie wide fea 

Hatli drops too few to w'afli her cleane againe. 

And Oilttoo little, which inaylcafongiuc 
To her foule tainted flefh. 

Iben. Sir;fir,bc patient,fbrmy part I am fo attired in W'on- 
dcr, 1 know not what to fty. 

Beat, O on my foule my cofin is belied. 

Bene, Lady wereyou her bedfellow laft night. 

BeAt. No ti uly.not although vntill laft nigiit, 

I hauc this twelucmonth bin her bedfellow. 

Leon. Confinnd ,confirmd,0 that is ftrenarer made. 
Which was before bard vp with ribs ofyron,"' 

Would the tw'o princes lie'and Claudio lie, 

Who loued her fo.that fpeakingoflier-foulenefTe, 

Waflit It with tcareslhence from her, let her die. 

Frier Heare rae a little, for I haue only bin liicnt lb !oug,Sc 
giuen way vnto this courfe of fortune, bv noting of the lad v. [ 
hauemarkt, , ‘G 'a 
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A tfioufand WuHiing apparit'tonj, 

T o ftart into her face, a thoufand innocent fhatnti, 

] n angel whitcncfle bcate away tho/c blufhes. 

And in her etc there hath appeard a fire, 

T o burne the errors thatlhefe princes hold 
Againft her maiden truthicalf me a fbolc, 

T 1 ufl not my reading, nor my dbferuations, 

W hich with experimental fcale doth warrant 
The tenure of my booke: truft not my age. 

My reucrence, calling, nor diuinitie. 

If this fwcete ladic lie not guiltlcflc here, 

Vnder fbme biting errour, 

Leomto Frier,it cannot be. 

Thou feeft that al the grace that fhc hath left. 

Is, that fhe will not adde to her damnation, 

A finiicof pcriury,fhc not denies it; 

W hy feekft thou then to couer with excufe. 

That which appcarcs inproper nakednefle? 

Frter Ladv.whatmaois heyouarcaccufdeof? 

Hero They know that do accufc me, I know noiMj^ 

* If I know more of any man aliue 

Then that which maiden modefty doth w'arrant, 

Tet all my finnes lackc mercic ,0 my father, 

Proyc you that any man with me conuerft, 

A t hourcs vnmeete,or that I yefternight ’ 

Maintaind the change ofwoi ds with any creature, 
Refufe me,hateme,torturcmetodeath. 

Frier Theie is fomeftrangc mirprifion in theprinceSt 
Bene. Two ofthem haae die very bent ofhGnout, 
And if their wifedomes bemifledin this. 

The praftifeofit hues in lohn the Baffard, 
■Whofefpiiites toyle in frame ofvillanies. 

Uomto I know not, if they fpeake but truth of her, 
Thcfe hands (hall tearehcr , ift hey wrong her 
T he prowdeft of them flialwcl hearc of it. 

T i me hath not vet fo dried this bloud of Biinc„ 

Not' age f« eate vp my inuentioOi, 




(hall on her bchalfc; 
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Nor Fortune fuch hauockc of my mcancs, 

Nor my badlifc reft me fo much of friends, 

But they fhall find avvakte in fuch a kind. 

Both ftrength oflimbc, and p< ' * 

Ability in mcanes,and choifc 
T o quit me of them throughly. 

Frter Pawfe awhile. 

And let my counfcH 
Your daughter here the pru 
Let her awhile be fccrctly kept lu. 

And publifh itjthat (fie is dead indeede, 

Maintainc a mourning oftentation, 

And on yourfamilics old monument, 

Hang mournefai epitaphes, and do all ntes. 

That appertaine vnto a buriall. 

Leoyf. What (fiall become ofthis?w 
Frier Mary this well caried, 

Change naunder to rcmorfe,'that is feme gooa. 

But not for that dreame I on this ftrange courfe, . 
Ewtonthfstrauailclookeforgreatcrbirih:-- 
She dying, as it muft be fb maintaind, 
Vponthcinftantthatfhcwasaccufdc, , 

Sha! be lamented, pittied, and cxcu(dc 
Of eucry hcarer:for it fo falls out. 

That what we hauc,we prize not to the worth, 
Whiles we enioy it, but being lackt and loft, 

Why then we racke the valeWjthen we find 
1 he vcrtucthatpoflcflioH would not Ihcw v$ 
Whiles it was ours, fo will it fare with Claudio: 
Whenhec fha'lhcarclhcdiedvpon his words, ; 
Th TdaeaofhcrlifenTdlHvvcctly creepe, ‘ ' 

Into his ftudy of imagination, 
AndcuerylouelyOrganofhcrliffi, ' 

Shall come apparclld in more precious habite. 

More moouing dclicatc,and full pflifc, ‘ 

Into the cicand profpeft of his fbulc 

a hen when (helmde indced:thcn fhatl he raourne, 
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If cuer loae had intercfl: in his liuer, 

A nd vvifh he had not fo accufed her: 

No, though he tliought his accufation true. 

Let this he fo, and doubt nolLut fucceffc 
Will falliion the euent in bdter lli ape, 

Then I can lay it downein likelihood. 

But if all ayme but this be leuelld falfe, 

Thefuppofitionofthc ladies death. 

Will quench the wonder of her infamic. 

And ifit fort not wel, you may conccale her. 

As bed: befits her w'oundcd reputation. 

In (brae reclufiue and religious life. 

Out of all cics, tongues, minds, and iniuiies. 

Signior Leonato, let the Frier aduife you, 

A nd though you know my in wardnelFc and loue 
I < very much vnto the prince and Claudio, 
y et, by mine honor, I will deale in this, 

Asfecretly andiuftlyasyourfoule. 

Should with your body, 

Leofi. Being that I fiow in griefe, 

Thefmalled: tw'inemaylcademe. 

Frier Tis w'el,confcntcd,prefentlyaway. 

For to ftrange fores,flrangc!y they ftrainc the cure, . 

Come lady, die to hue, this wedding day 
Perhaps is but prolongd,haue patience and endure, exitt 
Bene. Lady Beatrice,haue you w'eptal this while 2 
"Beat. Yea, and I will weep a while longer. ? 

Bene. I wilLnot defire that. 

Beat. You Ijauenoreafon,! doitfieely. 

Bene. Surcly.I do beleeucyourfaire cofin is, wronged. 7,' 
Beat. Ah, how much might the man defcrucofmethat 
would right her! ' 

Is there any way to Ihew fuch friendfliip? 

Beat. Avciyeuen way,butnofuchfxjend. 

Bene. May a man do it? 

Beat, ft is a mans office, but not yours. , 

Bene. I doc loue nothing in the woddc £o 
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Is not that ftrange? . 

Beat. A s ftrange as the thing I knowc not, it were as polh- 
ble for meto fay, I loued nothing fo wel as you, but bclcuc me 
not, and yet Hie not, I confefle irothing, nor I deny nothing,! 

amforyformy coofin. 

Bened. By myfwoid Beatricc,thouIoucftnic. 

Beat. Donotfwcareandeateit. 

Bened. I will fwearc by it that you loue me, and I vvil make 

him cate it that fayes I loue not you. 

Beat. Will you not eate your word? 

Bened. With nofawee that can be dcmfccl to it, I proteftl 
loue thee. 

Beat. WhythenGodforgiuemc. 

Bened. VVhatoiFenccfivccte Beatrice? 

Beat. You haue ftayed me in a happy houre , 1 was about , 
to pr* 6 teftl loued you. 

Benea. And do it vvith all thy heart. , 

Beat. I loue you with fo much of my heart, that none is left . 

toproteft. ' 

BeW. Come bid me doe anything for thee. , , . 

Bif,«/‘. Kill Claudio. 

Br«^d. Ha, notfor the wide world. - 

Ysukillmctodenyit^farewell; . , 

Tarry fweeteBeatrice. 

■ Beat. I am gone, though I am herc,thei-e is no, loue in you, 
nay I pray you let me go. 

tgifwed. Beatrice-. " • 

Beat. Th faith I wdll go. 

Bened. VVfeelc befnendsfirft’. 

Beat. You dale eaficr be friends with mce, than fight with 
mine enemy. . 

BeneA. Is Claudio thine enemy.'' 

Beat. Is a not approoucdin the height a villain e, that hath 
flaundered, fcorned, diflionored my kinfworoan? Othatl 
W'creaman! what, beare her in hand, vntill they come to take 
handes, and then with publike accufation vneouerd {launder, 
vumittigated rancour ? O God that I were a. man ! I woulde 

G. 5 eatc. 
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eatc his heart in the market place. 

Bened. Heart me Beatrice. 

Beat . Talke with aman out at a vvindoWj a proper favint. 

Bened. Nay but Beatrice. ®' 

. 'Beat. Sweete HerOjflie is wrongd,lhe is flaundred,fliee is 
vndone. 

Bened. Beat? 

Beat. Princes and Counties! forely a princely tcftimonie,i 
goodly CountCj Countc Comfcft,a fwcctc Gallant furcly, O 
that I werea inanforhis fake! or that I bad any friend woulde 
be aman for my lake 1 But manhoodc is melted into curfies, 
valour into complement, and men arc only turnd into tongue, 
and trim ones too : he is now as valiant as H crculcs, that only 
tels a he, and fwcares it : I cannot be a man w'ith wifliing,thtr- 
fore I will die a vmman with grieuing. 

Bened. T arry good F catricc,by this hand I louc thee. 

Beatrice V fc it for mv louc fome other wav than fwcarins: 

, . ' • o 

by It. 

Bened. Thinkc you in your foule the Count Claudio had) 
Wforigd Hero? 

Beatrice Yea, as fore as I hauc athought,ora(b«Ie. 

Bened. Enough,! am engagde, 1 will challenge him, I will 
kifTc your hand,and fo I leaue you : by this hand,CIaudio foal 
tender me a decrc account: as you hcarc ofmc,fo think of me: 
goc comfortc your coofin, I muft fay Ihe is dead, and fo fare- 
well. 

Snter the Ccnflables ^orarhio,and the T tvne clearke 
, in^evpnes. 

Keefer Isour whole diUemblyappcard? 

Covelej O a ftoolc and a cufhion for the Sextort; 

Sexton Which be the malcfaftors? 

Andrew Mary that am 1, and my partner. 

Corelej Nay thats ccrtaine,wc hauc the exhibition to exa- 
mine. . 

Sexton But which arc the offenders? that arc to be exami- 
ned. let them come before matftcr coiiiftable. 

Kem Yea marv, let them come before rocc, wbatisyour 
^ ^ name, 
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*iam<,fiicnd? 

Bor. Borachio. , v r 

Ke. PraywritedowneBoraemo. loursiirr*. 

Con. I am a gcntkman fir,and my name is Conrade. 

Ke. Write downc maiftcr gentleman Conrade : maiiicrs* 
do you ferue God? 

Both Yea fir we hope. ... - „ : , 

Kent. Write downc, that thev hope they ferae God: and 

write Godfirft,for God defend but Godfoouldc goc before 
fuch vil!aines:mailfcrs,it isprooucdalreadie that you arc httlc 
better than falfe knaues , and it will gonceic to be thouffht fo 
fhortly, how anfwcr you for your felu 
^on. Mary fir wefay, we are none. 

Ken^ A marucllous whty fcllowe i auurc yoi 
■»o about with him:come you hither firra, a word in your eate 
Hr,I fay to you it is thought you arc falfo knaucfc 
Bor. Sir,! fay to you, we arc none. 

Kentf VVcl,ftandafidc, fore God they arc both ina tile: 
hauc you writ downe,tbat thc>' are none? 

Sexi on Matter conftable. you go not the way to exanrine, 
you mutt call foorth the watch that arc their accufers. 

Ken»f Yea maiy' , thats the efteft way, let the watch como 
forth : matters, I c^rgeyou in the'Princcs name accufe thefe 
men. ri 

^atch T This man faid fir, that don lohn the Princes bro- 
ther wasavillaifte. 

Kemp Write downc.prince lohn a villaine : why this is flat 
periurie,to call a Princes brother villaine. 

Borachio Maiftcr Conttable. 

Kemp Pray thee fellowc peace, I doc not like thv lookel 
promifcthcc. 

Sexton VVhat heard you him fay elfo? 
fVatch 1 Mary that he had receiued a thouGind ducicatsot 
don lohn, for accufmg.thc Ladie Hero wrongfully^ 

Kemp Flat burglaric as eucr was coiamitEcd. 

Conji. Yea by matte that it is. 

YVlutelfoicllow? 

WcUcti- 
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fV ntch I A nd that Countc Claudio did meane vppon his 
wordcs, to difgraceHero before the whole alTcmbhe, and not 

marric her. 

Kemp O villaine! thou will be condemnd into euerlaftino' 
redemption for this. 

Sexton What clfe? This is all," 

Sexton And this is more mafters then you can deny , prince 
lohnisthis morning fccrctheilolncawaie : Hero wasin this 
manner accuicie/in this verie manner refufde , and vppon the 
griefeoHiiisTodainlie died : Maifter Conlfable,let thefemen 
bebound , and hi ought to Leonatocs, I will goe beforcand 
iirevv him their examination. 

Conftcible Come.letthembeopiniond, 

£otilej Let them be in the hands ofCoKCombc. 

Kemp Gods my lifc.vvheicsthcScxtonHct him write down 
the Princes officer Coxcombeicomcibind ihcm,thou naugh- 
ty varlet. 

Cotiky Away, you are an alTc.you are an affe. 

Kemp Doofi thou not fufpeft my place doofl: thou not 
{ufpeft my yeeixs.^O that he were here to write me dow'nc an 
afle! butmaifters , remember that l am anaffe, though it bee 
not written dovvne,yct forget not that I am analTc : No thou 
villaine, thou art full of pietic as flial be piou’de vpon thee by 
good witnes, I am a wife fellow, and which is more,an officer, 
and wliidi is more, a hounioldcr, and which is more, as pret- 
ty a peece ofHeffi as anie is in Mcffina , and one that knowes 
the Law, goe to, and a rich fellow enough,go to, and alellow 
that hath had lofl'cs,and ons that hath two g 0 wncs,and euery 
thing hanfome about him : bring Inrn awaviO that Lhad bin 
W'ri t dow'ne an alTe ! extt . 

Enter Lecnato arJ.hU brother, 

brother If s’oii go on thus,ycu w ill kill yonrfelfe, 

And tis not wiredomc thus to fccond griefe, 

Againfi: yourfeife. 

Lecnato I pray thee ccalc thy counfaile, 

Vv hii h fallcs into mine cares as profitlellc. 

As water in a fyaeigtue not meccunfailc, 

. ^ Nor 
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Nor let no comforter delight mine care. 

But fuch a one whole wrongs doe futc with mine. 
Bringmc afiither that lb lou d his child, 

■Whole ioy of her is ouer-whelmd like mine. 

And bid him Ipeake of patience, 

Alcafurc his W'oe the length and bredth of mine, 

And let it anfwcr euery ftraine for ftraine. 

As thus for thus, and fuch a griefo for fuch. 

In euery lineament, branch,lfiapc, and forme: 

If fuch a one will fmile and ftroke his beard. 

And fcHFrow,waggc,crtc hem, when he ffiould gronc. 
Patch griefe with proucrbes,make misfortune drunke. 
With candle-waftcrs: bring him yet to me. 

And 1 of him will gather patience; 

But there is no liich man ,for brother,men 
Can counfailc,and Ipeake comfort to that griefe, 

Which they thcmfelucs not fcele,but tailing it. 

Their counfiiile turnesto palIion,which before, 

Would giuc prcccptiall medcinc to rage. 

Fetter llrong madnelTc in a filken thred, 

Charmc ach with ayrc,and agony w ith words, 

No,no,tis all mens office, to fpeake patience 

To thofe that w'ring vndcrihe loadeofforrow 

But no mans vertue nor fufficiencie 

To be lb morall, when he ffiall endure 

The like himfelfc: therefore giue me no counlailc, 

My griefes crie low'der then aduertiferaent. 

‘Brother Therein do menfrora children nothing differ. 

Leonato I pray thee peace, I w'il be flclh and bloud, 
Forthcrc was ncuer yet Philofophcr, 

T hat could endure the tooth-ake patiently, 

How cuer they haue writ the llile of gods. 

And made a puffi at chance and lufferance. 

Brother Y et bend not all the harmc vpon your felfo, 
Make thofe that do offend you.fuffcr too. 

Leonato There thou fpcakft rcafon,nay I will do fo. 
My Ibule doth tell me, Hero is belied. 



H 



And 
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And ttat fhall Claudb knovv,fo fliall the prince. 

And all of them that thus dilhonour her. 

8»ter Prince and 'laudio. 

^Brother H ere comes the Prince and Claudio haftily. 
Prince Good den, good den. 

Clandio Good day to both ofyou. 

Leonato Heare you my Lords? 

Prince W c hauc Ibme hafte Lconato. 

Leonato Some hafte my lord!wcll,fare you well my lord. 
Arc you lb hafty no w?wcljall is one. 

Prince Nay do not quarrel with vs, good old man. 
’Brother If he could right himfclfc with quarrelling. 

Some of vs w'ould lie low. 

Claudio Who wrongs him? 

Leona. Mary thou doft wrong me, thou diflcmbicr, thou; 
Nay, ncucr lay thy hand vpon thy iword, 

I feare thee not.. 

Claudio Mary beftircw my hand. 

If it fhould giucyour agefiich caule offearc. 

Infaith my hand meant nothing to my (word. 

Leonato T u(h .tufti man,neucr flcerc and ieft at me, 

I fpeakc not tike a dotard, nor a foole, 

Asvndcrpriuilcdge of age to bragge, 

What I hauc done being yong,or what would doc, 

Were I notold,know Claudio to thy head, 

T hou haft fo wrongd mine irmocent child and me. 

That I am forft to lay my reuercnce by, 

And with grey haires and bruile ot many daies. 

Do challenge thee to trial! of a man, 

I lay thou haft belied mine innocent child. 

Thy flandcrhath gone through and through her heart, 

A nd (he lies buried with her aiiceftors: 

O in a toomb where ncuerfcandalftept. 

Sane this ofhers, framde by thy yillanie, 

Claudio Myvillaoy? 

Leonato Thine Oaudio,thine I fay. 

Prince ypulaynotright oldmaJB. 

lamOt 
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Leonati My Lord, my Lord, 

He prooue it on his body if he dare, 

Di^ight his nice fence, and his aftiue pra«fti(c, 

HisMaic of youth, and bloomc of luftinood. 

ClautBo A way, I will not hauc to doc with you. 

Leonato CanftAoufodaffcmc?thou haft icild my child, 
Ifthoukilftmc,boy, thou (halt kill a man. 

Brother He (hal kill two ofvs,and men indeed. 

But thats no mattcr,lct him kill one firft: 

Win me and wcarc me, let him anfwcr me, 

Come follow me boy, come fir boy,comc follow me 
Sir boy, tie whip you from your foyning fence, 

Nav.ai I am a gentleman I, w ill. 

Csonato Brother, 

'Brother Content your felf,God knowes,! loued my neccc, 
And Iheis dead,flanderd to death by villaincs, 

T hat dare as well anfwcr a man indeed. 

As I dare take a ferpent by the tongue, 

Boye$,apes, braggarts, Tackes,milke-fops. 

Leonato Brotner Anthony. 

Brother Hold you content, what manlT know' them, yea 
And what they weigh ,euen to the vtihoftfcruplc, 

Scambling out-facing, faftiion-monging boies, 

Thatlic,and coggCiaiid flout, depraue, and (launder. 

Go antiquely, and fhew outward hldioufhcflc. 

And fpeakc of halfc a dozen dangrous words. 

How they might hurt their enemies, if they durft. 

And this is all. 

Leonato But brother .Anthonie. 

'Brother Come tis no matter, 

Do not you meddle, let me dcalc in this. 

Trince Gentlemen both, we w'ill not wake your patience. 
My heart is (bry for your daughters death: 

But on my honour (he W'as chargdc with nothing 
But what was true, and very full of proofe. 

Leonato My Lord.my Lord. 

Prince IwiUnothearcyou. 

H 2 Leoftat$ 
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Lei. Nocomcbrothcr,aw'ay, I wilbcheard. Bxemt^mh. 

"Bro, And {bal, or foineofvs w’ll fmart for it. SnterBtn 

Prince See fee,hcere comes the man we went to fccke. 

ffattd. Now fignior,what newes ? 

Bened, Good day my Lord : 

Trtr>ce Welcome figbior, you arc almoft come toparteal- 
molt array. 

CUud. Wee had likt to hauc had our two nolcs foapt off 
with two old men without teeth, ^ 

Brince Leonato and his brother what thinkflthou?hadwc 

foughtjl doubt we fliould b.ruc becne too vong for them. 

Bened,, In a falfe (^uarrell there is no true valour, I came to 
fecke you both. 

CUtid. Wehaue becne rp anddownctofeckethcc/^wc 
arc high proofc mclancholie, and would faine haue it beaten 
away, wilt thou vfe thy w it 

Bened. 1 1 is in my fcabberd, foal I drawc it ? 

Triwe Doeft thoti wearc thy wit by thy fide ? 

Cland. Neuerany did fo, though very many haue been bc- 

fide their wit , 1 will bid thee drawe,as wee doe the minfircls, 
drawtopleafurcvs. 

Prince As I amanhoneflman he lookes pale, art thou 
ficke,or angry .? 

Clnnd. W babcoura^e man : what though care kild a catte, 
thou haft mettle enough in thfc to. kill care. 

Bened. Sir, I ftrall meete your witinthecareere , andyou 
charge it againft me, I pray you chufe another fubieft 

(^laitd. Nay then giue him another ftaffc,this laft was broke 
erode. 

^Prince By this ljght,hc chaunges more and more, I thinkc 
he be .nngiy' indeed. , : 

C'iand. If he be, he knowes how to turne his girdle. ! 

Bened. Shall I Tpeake a word in your care ? 

Qaud. God blciTe mefrom a challenge. 

Bened. Youarcavillaine, lieaft not, I will make it good 
howe you dare, with what you dare, and when you dare: doc 
nue right, or I willproteft your cowardUc : you haue killd a 

fweetc 
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fwcecte Lady, and her death foall .fallheauiton you, let me 
heare from you. . 

C/a«d. WeilIwilmectyou,foImayhauegoodchcarc. 

Prince What,afcaft,afcaft.<’ 

C/dud. I faith I thankc him he hath bid me to a calucs head 
&a capon;thc which if I doe not came moft curioufly,fay my 

kniffe’s naught, foall I notfind a woodcocke too? 

Bened. Sir your wit ambles well, it goes cafily. 

B'rtnce lie tell thee how Beatrice praifd tl.iywitte the other 
day;I faidthou hadftafincwitte,truefaid foe,afinc little one: 
no laid I,a great wit : right laies foe, a great grofle onernay laid 
I,agoodwit,iuftfaid lhc,ithurtsno^ody:nayfaidI, thc gen- 
tleman is wile: certainefaid foe, awilegcntleinamnayfiiid J,hc 
hath thetonguesjthatibelecuefaid focc,forhc fworeathing 
to mec on munday night, which hee forlw'ore on tiicfday mor- 
ning. thcres a double tongue theirs two tongues, thus did foce 
ah houre together tranf- foape thy particular vcrtucs.yet at laft 
foe cocludcd witha figh.thou waft the properft man in Italy. 

Claud. For the which foce wept hciirtily and faidc foe ca- 
red not. 

.Prince Yea that foe did, butyct for all that , ' and if ftie did 
hot hate him deadly, foe would louc him dearcly , the old roans 
daughter told vs aU. : 

Cl^ud. All all, and morcouer,God lawc him when he was 
hid in the garden. , 

Prince But when foall we fet the lauage bulks homes one, 
the fcnfible Benedicks bead? 

Ckfft Yea and text vnder-neathj here dwells Benedick the 
married man. 

Bened, Fare you wel, boy, you know my mindc, I wil k.iuc 
You now to your golTep-hke humor, you brealce iefts as brag-; 

f ards do their blades, w'hich God be thanked hurt not : my 
.ord,foryourinanycourtifics I thankc you , I muft dilconti- 
nuc your compjuiy,your brother the baftard is fled from Mcf* 
fina: you hauc among you, kild a fweet and innocent lady: for 
my Lord Lackc-bcar^ there hee andl foal meet, and till tlKin 
peace be with him, ; ,.j 
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Pmft He is in earned. 

I n mod profound earned, and ilc vrarrantvfttt/oi 
Ac loue of Beatrice. * 

Prince And hath challcngdc thee. 

Claudio iVIodfincercly. 

Prince What a pretty thing man is, when he goes in Mi 
dublct and ho(c,and 1 eaues offnis wit/ 

Snter Conflahles, Conrade^ and 'Borachh. 

Claudio He is then a Giant to an Ape, but then is an Ape a 
Doftor to fuch a man. 

Brinci Butfoft you, let me be, pluckc vp my heart, and bt 
fed, did he not fay my brother was fled? 

Confl. Come )»ou fir,ifiudice cannot tame you , flic (hall 
ncrc weigh m ore rcafons in her ballantc , nay, and you be X 
curfing hypocrite once, you mud be lookt to, 

'Prince How now, two of my brothers men bound? Bora* 
chioonc. 

Qaudio Hearken after their offence my Lord. 

Prince Officers, what offence hauc thffc men done? 

Confi. Mary fir,thcy hauc committed falfe report, morco* 
uerthcyhauefpokcn vntruths, fccondarily they are Handers, 
ftxt and ladly, they hauc bclycd a Lady, thirdly they hauc vc* 
refied vniud thinges, and to conclude, they arc lying knaucs. 

Prince t Fird ) askc thee what they hauc done , thirdly I 
ask thee whats their offence, fixt and laftly why they arc com- 
mitted, andto Goncludc,what you lay to their charge. 

Claud. Rightly rcaCbncd.and in his ownc dtuifion, and by 
my troth thcrcs one meaning wcl fitted. 

Prince Who haucyouoffended maidcrs,thatyou arcthus 

bound to your anfi/ecre.^ this learned Conftablcis too cunning 
to be vndcrftood, whats your offence ? 

Bor. Sweete princcjlct me goc no farther to raineanfwcreJ 
d6 you bcarc mc,aftd let this Countc kill me : I hauc deceiued 
cuen your very eyes: what your wifedoms could not difeouer, 
tliefe ffiallowe fooles haiuc broght to light, who in the night o* 
Bferheard mcconfeffing to this man, how Don John your bro- 
liter incenfed me to flaundcr the Lady Hcro^ hoWC }'nu were 

brought 
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brought into the orchard,and few ipc court Margaret in He. 
roes garmcnts,how you ^fgraede hir when you mould marry 
birrmy villany they hauc vpon rccord,which I had rather fealc 
with my dcath,then rcpcatc oucr to my fhametthc lady is dead 
Vpon mine and my mafters filfc accufetion: and briefely,! dc- 
firc nothing but the reward of a villainc. 

Prince kunnes not this Ipecch like yrpn through your 
bloud.^ 

paud, I hauc dronke ppilon whiles he vtterd it. 

Prince But did ray brother fet thee on to this.*’ 

Bor. Yca,andpaid me richly for the praffife of it. 

Prince He is compofde and framde of treachcrie. 

And fled he is vpon this villanie. 

Clau, Sweet Hero, now thy im^c doth appeare 
In the rare fcmblancethat I lou d it nrft, 

Confl. Come, bring away the plaintiffcs, by this time our 
fexton hath reformed Signior Lconato pf the matter: and mar 
fters, do not forget to fpecific when time and place ffial ferup, 
that I am an affe. 

Con .2 Hcfc,here comes maffer Signior Lepnato, and thp 
fexton too. 

Enter Leonatojois brother, and the Seocfon^ 

Leonato Which is the vilfeine.dct me feebis cies^ 

That when I note another man Idee hirn, 

I may auoidc himrwhich oftlxcfc is hc.^ 

Bor. Ifypu would know your wronger, Ippkc pn me- 
Leonato Artthou foe llaiic that with thybreaffi baftici}1.4 
Mine innocent child? 

Bor. Yca,euen I alpne. 

Leo. No,notfoviHaine,thoubelicftthyfelfc,, 

Here (land a paire of honourable men, 

A third is fled that had a hand in it: 

I thankc you Princes for my daughters death. 

Record it with your high and worthy deeds, 

Tms brauely done, i^ou befoinke you ofit. 

Oau, I know not how to pray your pacience, 

I «t I %cakc,.choofc ypur rcuenge your fclfe^ 



Impc^ 
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^I^luchadoe 

Impolc inc to what penance your inuention 
Can lay vpon ray finnc,yct finnd 1 not, 

Eutinniiltaking. 

Prince Bvmy Ibiilenorl, 

And yet to fatisfic this good old man, 

I would bend vnder any heauy waight, 

Tliatheele cnioynemeto, 

Leonato I . cannot bid you bid my daughter liuc, ' 1 

Thatwcreimpofliblc.but Ipray you both, 

PolTclIc the people in Mciuna here, 

How innocent flic died, and ifyour louc 
Can labour aught in fad inuendon. 

Hang her an epitaph vpon her tooinb. 

And fing it to her bones, ling it to night: 

T o morrow mornuig come you to my houfe. 

And fince you could not be my foh in law, 
Bcyetmyncphewrmy brother hath a daughter, 

Almoftthe copic ofmy child thats dead. 

And flie alone is heyre to both ofvs, 

Giucher the light you lliould haucgiu’nher colin. 

And lb dies my reuenge. 

(^laudia O noble fir! 

Y our oucr kindnellc doth w'ring teares from me, 

I do embrace your offer and difpofc. 

For henceforth ofpoore Claudio* 

Leomto T o morrow thdh I wil expeft your cominiflg, 

T o night I take my lcaue,this naughty man 
Shal face to face be brought to Margaret, 

Who I belecue was paclet in al this wrong, 

Hyred to it by your broth er, 

Bor. No by my Ibulc flic was not, 

Nor knew not what flic did when flic Ipokc to me. 

But alwayes hath bin iuft and vertuous, 

Inanvthing tli^t I doknow byher.' * t- J 

Morcouer fir, which indeede is not vnder wniKan 
' fc)acke,this plaintifFehccrc, the oftendour. did call ttie aUe , 

. hefccchyoulctitbercroerabTcdmhispunii^ and au« 




about 






the watch heard them talkc of one Deformed, they lay he 
wcaresa key in his care and a lockc hanging by' if, and borows 
monie in Gods name, the which he hath vfde fo Iong,& neuer 
paiedjthat now men grow hard hearted and wil lend nothing 
for Gods fakc.-praic you examine him vpon that point. 

Leonato I thanke thee for thy care and honefl paines. 

Confl. YourworfliipljicakeslikcamoftthaiikEtlandre- 
uerent youth, and I praife God for you, 

Leon, T hcrcs for thy paines. 

Conft, God laue the foundation. 

Leon. Goe, I difeharge thee of tliy prifoner, and I thanke 
thee. 

ConH. I leaue an arrant knauc with your vvorfliip, which I 
befecch your worfliip to correft your felfe,for the example of 
others: God kcepe your worfliip, J wifli your worfliip well, 
God reftore you to health,! humbliegiuc you leaue to depart 
and ifamerie meeting may be wiflit,Godprohibite It : come 
neighbour. 

Leoftt Vntill to morrow morning,LordsjfarewelI. 

^rot. Farewell my lords, we looke for you to morrow. 

‘Prince We will not faile. 

Claud. To night ile mourne with Hero. 

Leonato Bring you thefefellow'es on, W'cel talkc with Mar- 
garct,how her accjuaintancc grew w'ith this lewd felow. exeunt 
Snter ^enedicke and Margaret ^ 

Bened. Praic thee fwcetc miftris Margaret, deferue well al 
my hands,by helping me to the fpecch ofBcatricc. 

Mar. Wil you then write me a fonnet in praife ofmy beau- 

Bene. In fo high a ftilc Margaret, that no man lining fliall 
come oucr it,fbr in moll comely truth thou dclcruell it. 

Mar. Tohauenomancoineouermc,whyflialIalvvaies 

keep below ftaircs. 

Bene. Thy wit is as quickc as the grey-hounds mouth , it 
catches. 

Mar. And your’s,as blunt as the Fencers foiles , which hit, 
but hurt not. 

I Bene, 
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AmoftmanlywittcMargarct, itwiDnothurtaw.^. 

man ; and fo I pray thee caU Beatrice , I giuc thee the 

Marg. Giuevs the fwordes, weehaue bucklers ofo«. 

Ifyou vfe,them Margaret, you muftputtein the 
EaTdes!""^ daungcrous weapons for 

Mar. Well, I will call Beatrice to you , who I thinke hath 
Icgges. Exit L>\dargantc, 

And thcrcforewil come . TheGod oflouethatfits 
aboiic, and knowes mcc, and knowes me, how' pittifull I dc- 

femc. I>n«n^finging but in louing , Lcander the good 

fwimmcr Tr^s the firft imploier of pandars, and a whole 
booke full of thefe quondam carpet-mongers, whofe names 
vet runnefinoothly m the euen rode of a blancke verfe why 
they were neucr fo truly turnd ouer and ouer as my poorc felfe 
in louc;mary I cannot ihew it in rime,! haue tried, I eanfindc 
out no rime to Ladie but babic, an innocent rime: for fcornc 
borne, a hard rime: for fchoole foole,a babling rimervety omi’ 
r.ous endings , no, I w'as not borne vndcr a rimino’ planner 
nor I cannot wooc in feftmall termcs:fwcete Beauicc wouldft 
thou come whenicald thee? 

Snter "Beatrice. 

B eat. y ca (ignior,and depart when you bid me. 

V>ene. O ftay but till then. 

Be4/. yhcn,isfpoken: fare you vvelnow,and yet ere Tgoe, 

let me w ith tJiat f came , which is , with knowing vvhat 
hath paft betwcencyou and Claudio, 

Bene. Ondy fbule words,and therevpon I will kiflethce. 
Beat. Foule words is but fcule wind, and foulc wind is but 
ioule breath, and foule breath is noifbtnc,thcrforc I wil depart 
vnkift. ^ 

Bene. Thou haft frighted the w'ord out of his right ftnee, 
fb forcible is thy wit,but I muft tcl thee plainly, Claudio vnder- 
gocs my challenge, and eitherlinuft fiiortly heare from him, 
or 1 williubfcribehixn a coward, and I pray thee now tdlme, 

for 
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for which of my bad parts didft thou firft fal in loue with me* 

Beat. For them all together, which maintaind fo politique 
a ftatc of cuifthat they will not admitte any ^ood part to intcr- 
min^-le with dicm:but for which of my good parts did you fiiU 

{uffcrlouefbrmeJ 

Bene. Suffer loucia good epithite,! do fuffer loue indeed, 
for I loue thee againft my will. 

Beat. In fpight of your heart I thinke , alas poore he.irt,if 
you fpight it for my lake,l will fpight it for yours,for I wil nc- 
uer loue that which my friend hates. 

"Bene. Thou and I arc too wife to w'ooc peaceably. 

Beat. Tt appearesnot in this confeffion,thcres not one wife 
man among twentic that will praife himfclfe* 

Bene. An old,an oldinft;ince Beatrice, that liu'd in the time 
of good ncighbours,ifa man do not ereft in this age hi« owne 
toomb ere he dies, he fhall line no longer in monument, then 
the hell rings,and the widow weepes. 

Beat. And how' long is that thinke you? 

Bene. Queftion.w hy an hower in clamour and a quarter in 
rhewmc, therefore is it moft expedient for the wife, ifDon 
wormc(his con(cicnce)find no impediment to the contrary,to 
be the trumpet of his owne vertucs,as T am to my felffo much 
foi'praifingmy felfc.who T my felfe w'ill bearew'i tries is praife 
worciiic,and now tell me,how doth your cofin? 

Beat. Vericill. 

Bene. And how do you? 

Beat. Vcric ill too. 

Bene. Serue God, loue me,and mend,thcre wil I leaueyou 
too, for here comes one in haftc. Enter Vrfula. 

Vrfula Madam, youmuftcometoyourvnclc,yonders old 
coilc at home,it is prooued my Lady Hero hath bin falfely ac- 
cufde,the Prince and Claudio mightily abufde,and Don lohn 
is the author of all, who is fled and gone : will you come pre- 
fcntly? ^ 

Beat. Will you go heare this newes fignior? 

Bene. I williucin thy hcart,dieinthylap, andbeburiedin 
thy cies:and moreoucr,! wil go with thee to thy vncles. exit. 

I 1 Snter 







adoe 



Enter Clnttdio, 'Trince, and three or f cure tvith tabert 

C/nudio Is this the monument of Lconatoi’ ‘ 

Lord It is my Lord. Epitaph. 

Done to death by flauderous tongues. 

Was the Hero that hcere lies: ° * 

Death in guerdon of her vvrono-es, 

Giues her fame which neuer dies; 

So the life that dyed with Chame, 

Liues in death with glorious firoe. 

Han» thou there vpon the toomb, 

_ Praihnohirwhenlamdead. 

C/ofidio Now mu^ck found &hng yourfolemnehyninc. 
So»g Pardon ^oddefle of the night, 

T hofe that flew tny virgin kniHit, 

For the which with longs of woc, 

Roundabomhertombethey o'oe; 
A'lidnightaflift our mone,hclp vsto figh & oronc. 
Heauilyheauily. o o 

Gra lies yawnc and yceld your dead, 

^ ill death be vttcred, 

Heauilyheauily. (right. 

Zo. Now vnto thy bones good night, yeerely will I do this 
Prince Good morrow maiflcrs, putyour torches out, 

The wolucs haue preied,and looke, thcgentle day * 

Before the wheelcs of Phoebus, round about 



Dapples the drovvfieEafl: with Ipots of grey; 

Thanks to you al, and leauc vs, fare you well. 

Claudio Good morrow ma fters,each his fcuerall way. s 

Tnnce Come let vs hence, and put on other w’eedes. 

And then to Leonatoes we will goe. 

Claudio And Hymen now with luckier ilTue Ipeeds, 
Then this for whom w'e rendred vp this w'oe. exeunt. 

Enter LeonatofRenedic!^,Adargaret Urfula^old r/tan^Vrier E^ero, 
Frier Did Inottellyouflieew'asinnocent.'’ . 

Leo. So arc the Prince and Claudio who accufd her, 
Vpon the errour that you heard debated; 

But .Margaret was in fomefaultfor this. 

Although againft her will as it appeares. In 
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In the true courfc of all the quellion. 

Old Wei, I am glad that all things (brts lb well. 

"Bened, And fo am I, being cKe by faith enforfl: 

To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 

Leo, Well daughterjand you gentlewomen all. 

Withdraw into a chamber by your felues. 

And when I fend foryou come hither masked: 

The Prince and Claudio promifde by this howrc 
To vifitc mc,you know your office brother. 

You muft be father to your brothers daughter. 

And giue her to young Claudio. Exeunt Ladiet. 

Old Which I will doe with confirmd countenance. 

Bened, Frier,I muft intreate your paines,! thinke. 



Frier TodoewhatSigniorS 



Bened, To bind me,orvndo me,oneofthcm : 

Signior Leonato, truth it is good Signior, 

Your niece regards me with an eye offauour. 

Leo', That eye my daughter lent her.tis moft true. 

Bened, And I do with an eye of loue requite her. 

Leo, The fight whereof I thinke you had from me, 

From Claudio and the Prince, but whats your w'ill 
Bened, YouranfA'crcfirisenigmaticall, 

But for my wil, my will is, your good will 
May ftand with ours, this day to be conioynd. 

In the ftate ofhonorable marriage. 

In which (good Frier) I flial defire your help, 

Leo. My heart is with your liking. 

Frier Andmyhclpe. 

Hcere comes the Prince and Claudio, 

Enter Brince,and(laudio, and two or three other. 

Prince Good morrow to this faire affembly. 

Good morrow Prince. good morrow Claudio: 

We hcere attenefyou, arc you yet determined, 

1 o day to marry with my brothers daughter? 

Claud, lie hold my mind were ffiean Ethiopc, 

Zw Call herfoorth brother, heres the Frier ready. 

A Good morrow Bcncd.vvhy whats the matter? 

I 3 That 
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That you hauc fucli a Fcbriiaric face, " 

So full of fro ft, of ftormc,andi clowdincftc 

I thinke he thinkes vpon the fauage bull: 

TulJi fcare not man;Wcclctip thy homes with gold, 
And all Europa (hall rcioyce at thee. 

As once Europa did atluftie 'ouc, 

When he would play the noble beaft in loue. 

Bene, Bull louc fir had an amiable lowe. 

And (bme fuch ftrange bull leapt your fathers cowc. 

And pot a calfe in that fame noble*^ featc, 

Much like to you, for you haue iuft his blcatc, 

€nt er hrot her^Hero^ V>eatrice ^Margaret ^rfuU. 
(^'lau. For this I oweyou:here comes other recknings. 
Which is the Lady I muft feize vpon? 

Leo, This fame is fhc,and I do giue you her. 

Claud. W hy tlien dices mine,rwcctjct me (cc your face. 
Leon* No that you ftiall not till you take her hand, 
Before this Frier, and fiveare to many' hir. 

Claud. Giue me your hand before this holy Frier, 

I am your husband ifyou like ofmc* 

Hero And when I liu’d I was your other wife. 

And when you loued, you were my other husband. . 
ClauL Another Hero. 

Hero Nothing certainer, 

One Hero died defildc,but I do liue. 

And furcly as I liue ,1 am a maidc. 

Prince The former Hero, Hero that is dead. 

Lecn. She died my Lord, but whiles her flaundcr liu’d. 
Frier All this amazement can I qualific. 

When after that the holy rites arc ended, 

He tell you largely of faire H crocs death, 

Meanc time let wonder feeme familiar. 

And to the chappell let vs prefently, 

*Ben. Soft and faire Frier,which is Beatrice? 

Beat^ lanfwcr tothatnamc,whatisyorkrwill? 

Bene. Do notjou louemc? 

Ideai. Why no, no more then rcafbn. 



about U^cthing. 

BtHt. why then your vncle, and the, prince, and Claudio 
Haue becnc deceiued, they fwore you did. 

Beat. Donotyoulouemc? 

Bene. Troth no, no more then reafbn. 

Beat. Why then my cofin Margaret and Vrfula 
Are much dccciu’d/or they did fwearc you did. 

Bene. They fv\’orc thatyou were almofi fickc for me. 
Beat. They fwore thatyou were wcinigh dead for me. 
Bene. Tisnofuchmatter,thcnyoudonotloueme. 

Beat. No truly,buttn friendly rccompcnce. 

Leon, Come cofin,I am fiirc you loue the gentleman. 

C'lau. And lie befworne vpon’t, that he loues her. 

For hercs a paper written in his hand, 

A halting fonnet of his ownc pure brainc, 

Fafhioned to Beatrice, 

Hero And heres another. 

Writ in ray cofins hand,ftoIne from her pocket. 

Containing her affeftion vnto Benedicke. 

Bene, A miracle, hercs our ownc hands againft our hearts; 
come, I will hauc thee, but by this light I take thee for pittic. ' 
Beat. I would not denie you, but by this good day, I yecld 
Vpon great pcrfwafion,‘and partly to fauc your life , fori was 
told, you wereina confiimption. , 

Ze<?«, Peace I will flop your mouth, ~ j 

Prince How doft thou Benedicke themarried man? 

Bene, He tel thee what princcia colledgc of witte-crackets 
cannotnout me out ofiny humour, doft tliou think I care for 
a Satyre or an Epigramroc ? no, if a man will be beaten with 
braines, a foall weare nothing hanfome about him: in briefo, 

J marrie,! will think nothing to anic pur- 

pole tfot the world can faie againft it, and therfore ncucr flout 
at or what I haue laid againft it: for man is a giddic thing, 
and this IS my conclufion : for thy part Claudio, I did thinke 
o aui. beaten thee but inthatthouartliketobemykinffnan, 
ime vnbruifde,and loue my coufen, 

»Ji hoptc thou wouldft haue denied Beatrice, 

mat 1 might haue cudgeUd thee out of thy ^ngle life, to malfc 





<t5\luchadoe 

thcc a double dcalcr,which out of queftion thou wilt bc,ifmy 
coofin do not lookc exceeding narrowly to thee, 

B ene^ Come, conae,vve are fricnds,lets haue a dance ere we 
are maried,that we may lighten our own hearts, and our wiucs 
heeles, 

Leon. Weelehauc dancing afterward, 

Firftjofmyworde, therefore plaiemufickc. Prince^ 
thou art fad, get thee a wife, get thee a wife , there is no ftaffc 
more reuerent then one tipt with home. 

Enter CMe^enger. 

* CMe^. My Lord, your brother lohn is tanc in flight, 

And brought with armed men backc to Mcffina. 

^ene. Thinkc not on him till tomorrow , ilc deuife thee 
braue punifhmcnts for him: ftrike vp Pipers. ^ce ♦ 




E INIS. 
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